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1.  What    a    fel  -  low-ship,  what  a    joy  di  -  vine,  Lean-ing  on  the  ev  -  er- 

2.  Oh,     how  Bweet  to  walk    in    this  pil-  grim  way,  Lean-ing  on  theev-er- 

3.  What  have   1     to  dread,  what  have  I    to  fear,  Loan-in g  on  theev-er- 
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last  -  Lag    arms;  What    a     bless  -  ed-ness,  what    a     peace  is  mine, 
last  -  ing    arms;  Oh,      how  bright  the  path  grows  from  day    to  day, 
lasi.  -  ing    arms;     Z       have  bless  -  ed  peace  with    my   Lord  so  near, 
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last  -  ing  arms.     Lean      -     ing, 

Lean  -  ing    on    Je  •  sua, 
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1.  Bless-ed  STRAINS  OF  BEAUTY  sweet  -  ly    ech-o  o'er  my  way,  (0  glo-ry,) 

2.  Bless-ed  STRAINS  OF  BEAUTY    fill  my  weary  soul  with  cheer, (0  glo-ry;) 

3.  Bless-ed  STRAINS  OF  BEAUTY  keep  on  ring-ing  o'er  and  o'er,  (keep  ringing,) 
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For  the  lov  -  ing  Sav  -  ior  came  and  washed  my  sins  a  -  way,  (for-ev  -  er,) 
Banished  is     my  sad-ness  and  my   sor-rows  dis- ap-pear,  (keep  trusting,) 
Let  your  joy  -  nil  mes-sage  reach  the   hap  -py    golden  shore,  (keep  praising,) 
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For  His  love  and  good-ness  I  wil!  praise  His  name  for  aye,  (in  glo  -  ry,) 
While  the  Lord  is  near  me  there  is  noth-ing  more  to  fear,  (for  -  ev-er,) 
Nev  -  er  cease  your  ring-ing    till  this  life     on  earth    is    o'er,  (in    glo-ry,) 
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D.S. — Shout  and  sing  the  prais-es     of    our  bless-ed  Lord  and  King,  (and  Sav-ior,) 
K    N    i  ,  Fine  Chorus 


Let  the  STRAINS  OF  BEAUTY    ring.      0    let  the  STRAINS  OP  BEAUTY  with  new  gladness 
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ev  -  er  ring,  Ever-more  His  goodness  sing, 

keep  ringing,  0  glory  hal-le-lu-jah, 

m — +i *! ■ — ,-r*-*-*     13T   A) — A-r^i; 


afczat 


i  i*  r 


-b| — fcr 


i f — !s — ^H — 't-1 — ^-**-^*— =— H 


tt-y-^- 


No.  2 


What  Wonderful  Love 


Copyright,  1937,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.  in  "Strains  of  Beauty" 
J.  C.  M.  Eev.  Jas.  C.  Moore,  Owner  JAS.  C.  MOORE 

^ h_ 


i± 


fe 


-I \~ 


t=Jt 


=*U=3 


^ — #- 


-3 — «- 


i- 


■t" 


1.  There's  a    won-drous  love  com  -  ing  from    a- bo ve, From  the  throne    of 

2.  We    shall    reach  our  home  nev  -  er  more    to  roam,Shad-ows  fade      a- 

3.  Won  -  der  -  f ul  in  -  deed,  fill  -  ing      all  our  need,  Is     the    won-drous 
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to      a      fall  -  en  race;  Reaching    you  and  me,  makes  us  glad  and 

what   a      glo   -  ry  day;  Filled  with  wondrous  joy  noth  -  ing  can  de- 

com  -  ing  from     a-bove;  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior  came,  bore  our  sin  and 
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I  What  love, what  won-der-ful  love,  (what  love) 
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won  -  der  -  tul  )ove,  What  love what  won  -  der  -  ful  love;   Full    of 
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pard'ning  grace  to    a  fall  =  en  race ,  What  love , what  wonderful  love .  (what  love» ) 


§=?* 


■*-w   a,  J  iht 


:tr^^Tf 


p3=P=P==P=tc 

1 — tr-fr—t 


J 


1 


No.  3  I  Have  a  Good  friend 
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1.  I    have    a  friend  who  be-stows  up  -  on  me,    Won  -  der  -  ful  bless-ings,  a- 

2.  All    of    my  sor-rows  and  tri  -  als  He  shares,  All     of  my  bur-dens,  and 

3.  0,      I    can  nev  -  er  for-get  this  good  friend,  Je  -  sus  I'll  serve  till    my 
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bund-ant  and  free;With  lov-ing  kindness  He  fills  all  the  day,  And  with  His 
all  of  my  cares;Not  for  a  moment  He  leaves  ine  a-lone,  Nev  -  er  has 
earth's  life  shall  end; Then, saved  in  heaven  through  in  -  fi-nite  grace,  I    will  greet 
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pres  -  ence  He  gladdens  my  way. 

Je  -  sus    for  -  sak-  en  His  own. Thanks  be  to  Je-sus  that  for  me  He  cares, 

Je  -  sus    my  Lord  face  to  face. 
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in  -   fi  -  nite  grace,  Some  day    in    glo  -  ry    I'll    look    on    His  face. 
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Let  the  Master  Lead  the  Way 
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1.  As     you  press    a  -  long  with    a  smile  and  song, Don't  forget  to  watch  and 

2.  When  you  need    a  friend  who  can  courage  lend,  Don't  forget  to  watch  and 

3.  If       you  would  be  strong  as  you  march  a-long,  Don't  forget  to  watch  and 
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pray; 
pray; 


Keep  the  nar  -  row  road  to  the  blest  a-bode,  Let  the  Mas  -  ter 
Look  to  Him  for  grace  as  you  run  life's  race,  Let  the  Mas  -  ter 
With    a    pur  -  pose  true    in    the  things  you    do,  Let  the  Mas  -  ter 
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lead  the  way.  Let  the    bless-ed  Mas -ter  lead  the  way,  (the  way,)  Let  the 
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As  you  go  a  -  long  life's  way, Let  the  bless-ed  Mas-ter  lead  the  way.  (the  way.) 
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I've  Pound  a  friend  in  Jesus 
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in  Je  -  sus,  He  died  on  the  cross  for  me, 
in  Je  -  sua,  the  dear -est  of  friends  is  He, 
le  -  lu  -  jah,      this    friend  He    is    tru   -  ly  mine, 
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And  pur-chased  my  sal  -  va  -  tion,  from  sin  He  set  me  free, 
When  I  was  poor  and  need  -  y,  He  stooped  and  lift  -  ed  me, 
I'm      on     my    way    re  -  joic  -  ing,    and    saved   by    grace  di  -  vine, 
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Though  all  the  world  forsake  me  and  tri  -  als  press  me  sore,  I    go    to  Him  for 
He 's    with  me    in   my  sorrows  and  cheers  me  when  I'm  sad ,  When  thiogs  go  wrong  He 
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Heav  -  en  I  shall  see  Him  face  to  face, 
bless  -  ings  and  He  gives  them  o'er  and  o'er, 
gives      a   song  and  tru-ly  makes  me  glad.    I    have    a  friend  in  Je  -  sus, 
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Sav  -  ior  and  my  Guide,  I  have  a  friend  in  Je-sus,  And  noth-ing  shall  be-tide, 
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Treasures 
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JAMES  WELLS                            in  "Gospel  Harmony"                      W.  LEE  HIGGINS 
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1.  How      oft  -  en  we  en  -  vy  the    rich  as  they  pass,     I         wish  I  were 

2.  You    can't  buy  the  green  of  the  mead-ow  land  fair,     You   can't  buy  a 

3.  You    can't  buy  the  love  of  the  Sav  -ior  who  died,     On      Cal  -  va  -  ry 
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rich  we  oft  sigh; 
lit  -  tie  one's  love; 
for    you  and    I; . . . 
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For  -  get-ting  the  worth  of  the  best  things  on  earth, 
You  can't  buy  the  smile  of  a  friend  that's  worth  while, 
You    can't  buy  God's  care  or  His  mansions  so  fair, 
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The      treas-ures  no  mon-ey  can     buy. 

You      can  -  not  buy  heav-en    a   -  bove.  You  can't  buy  the  gold    of  the 

These  are  treasures  no  mon-ey  can    buy. 
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sun-set, .  .  You  can't  buy  the  blue    of    the     sky;    You  can't  buy      a 
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friend  who '11  be  true  to  the  end,  These  are  treasures  no  mon-ey  can    buy. 
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1.  My    soul  was  brought  back  from  the  pathway    of     sin,  When  homeless  for 

2.  A    suff  -  'rer     I    rose  from  the   bed  where  I      lay,  My  form    by  dis- 

3.  I        oft    was  dis-cour-aged,  down  heart-ed  and  sad,  But  when  the  dear 
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years  I  had  strayed;  What  caused  me  to  turn  and  a  new  life  be -gin? 
ease  had] been  swayed;  My  strength  was  restored  in  a  mar  -  vel  -  ous  way, 
Lord    I    o  -  beyed;     My  bur  -  dens  grew  light  and  my  heart  was  made  glad, 
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Thean-swer  is"  Somebody  prayed." 

God  touched  me  while  somebody  prayed.     Yes,  somebody  prayed,  A  sac-ri-fice  made, 

The  rea-son  is"  Somebody  prayed." 
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The      cry  has  been  heard  and  sal  -  va  -  tion  is  mine;  I'm  hap  -  py    to  -  day, 
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I'm  glad    I      can  say,     My  soul  is  now  feasting 


on    love  di  -  vine. 
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0  Home  of  Mine 


Copyright,  1937,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.  in  "Strains  of  Beauty" 
J-  M.  James  Montgomery,  Owner       JAMES  MONTGOMERY 

n    A. 


1.  My  home    is    far. . . 

2.  It        is       a    home. 

3.  It        is     the  place. 
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a  •  way  from  land 

of  peace  and  rest, 

for    me      I   know, 
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Where  all  the  saved will  safe  -  ly  stand; D.S. — And  some  sweet 

Where  all  the  saved are  sweet-ly  bless'd; And   to  that 

When  from  this  world I'm  called  to    go; With  all    my 
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day . . . 
land . . . 
friends. 


I  hope  to  be,.. 
I  hope  to  go,. . 
I  want  to  meet, . 


With  them  through  out. 

Where  not  a  care 

In  that  sweet  home . . . 
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e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty 0  home  of  mine I  long   for 

I'll  ev  -  er  know 

of    joy  com-plete 0  home  of  mine 
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I  long  for  Thee, 
Thee, 
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Where  I  from  sin  shall  e'er  be  free. 

e'er  be 


free. 
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Not  Tar  Away 


Copyright,  1035,  by  The  A,  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Golden  Glories" 

Rev.  E.  Bert  Riddles  Eugene  H.  Whltt 
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1.  Somewhere  beyond  this  land  of  turmoil  and  strife, (0  brother)  Not  ver-y  far     a- 

2.  In  that  bright  country  there's  no  parting  nor  tears,  (nor  m\nm )  No  gloom  to  cloud  the 
S.  If    you  would  seek  to  go    to  that  wondrous  land(0,  it  is)  Not  ver-y  far     a- 
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way;  (not  far  a -way    0  brother)    Li  -  eth  a    coun-try    of    an    un-end  -  ing  life, 
day;  (to  cloud  the  day   0  brother)  In  peace  our  Lord  will  rule  throughout  endless  years, 
way;  (not  far  a -way    0  brother)     0  what  a  sing-ing  with  that  glad  hap-py  band 

M-JLjL-k^, . .A A_A _A_A_»-AL- 


-?-}- 


A A- 


-m — *» — W- 


1*—fr- 


■P-VJg. 


p 


& 


-*-- 


-y- 


r±=* 


Fine 


V 


.^_L. 


(of  beau  -  ty)  Throughout  one  long  bright  day.  (one  long  bright  day), 
(and  0  it's)  Not  ver  -  y  far  a  -  way.  (not  far  a-  way), 
(of  loved  ones)  Throughout  one  end  -less  day.  (one  long  bright  day). 


Bright  land  of  end-less  day,  (where  never  comes  a  shadow)  Land  where  my  loved  ones 
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stay;(where  we  shall  know  no  sorrow) Start  for  that  country  do  not  long-er  de-lay 
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Sheltered  In  the  Rock  of  Ages 
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1.  When  billows  roll, and  press  the  soul, 

2.  No  cares  an-noy, nor  peace  de-stroy, 

3.  No  doubt  can  harm, nor  cause  a-larm, 

4.  This  friend  di-vine  ....    is    ev  -  er  mine, 


Shelter 'd  in  the  Rock  of 
Shelter'd  in  the  Rock  of 
Shelter'd  in  tha  Rock  of 
Shelter'd  in  the  Rock  of 
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Mid  roar    I    sing, my  fears    I    fling, 

Tho  friends  may  fail, faith  doth  pre  -  vail, 

Christ  will    a-bide, what  e'er  be  -  tide, 

'Tis  sweet    to  know, He  loves  me    so, 
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ges.  Safe-ly  shelter'd,   se-cure-ly  shelter'd, 
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Shelter'd    in  the  Rock  of   "A  -  ges,      Tho'  the   sur-ges  round  me  roll, 
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They  can  nev  -  er  move  my  soul,  I  am  shelter'd  in  the  Rock  of    A    -    ges. 
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III  Soon  Be  Leaving  For  Home 


B.  B.  B. 


Copyright,  1937,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co. 
in  "Strains  of  Beauty" 
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1.  I'll    soon    be    leav-  ing  this  world  of    care;  For  my  hap  -  py  home  up   in 

2.  I'll    meet  with  tri  -  als  from    day    to,  day,     In  this  life    that  yet    is  be- 

3.  My     life,    my    all,  to    my  Lord     I     owe,  There  is  naught  from  Him  that  wiil 

4.  The  Saints  im  -  mor-tal,  at    home  I'll    see,    in   the  glo  -  ry    por-talsup 
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glo  -  ry,  To    dwell  for    ev  -  er  with    an  -  gels  fair,  And  re-hearse  the 

fore    me  I'll   trust  my   Sav-ior   to    lead    the  way,    For  His  ban  -  ner 

sev  -  er;  His  grace  has  won    me,  my   love   I'll  show,  And  I'll  sing    His 

yon  -  der;  The  Son  of    God    is    the  Light  to  -  be,  From  that  Home      no 
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sweet  gos-pel    sto  -  ry. 
dai    -    ly  waves  o'er  me. 
prai  -  ses  for    ev    -   er. 
soul    cares  to    wan  -  der. 


I'll  soon    be   leav  -  ing  for  home I'll 
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soon  be  leav-ing  for  home, 
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I'll    see    my  Sav-ioiu  dear  lov-ing   face; 
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I'll    praise  and  thank  Him  for   sav- ing  grace.  I'll  soon  be  leav-ing  for  home. 

sweet  home. 
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No.  12 


Safely  at  Home 


In  memory  of  our  brother,  H.  P.  Malloy. — J.  T.  M. 
WM.  M.  GOLDEN     Copyright,  1937,  by  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Strains  of  Beauty" 
SrdJ.R  B.  J.  T.  Malloy,  owner  J.  T.  MALLOY 
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1.  Safe-ly    at  home  on  heaven's  shore  where  the  true  pil-grims   die    no  more, 

2.  Aft  -  er  their  toil  -  ing  and  their  fears,  af t-er  their  sor-rows  and  their  tears, 

3.  Let  us    get    read-y     for  the  call     so    we  may  meet  the  great  and  small 
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Loved  ones  gone  on    a-while  he-  fore,  safe-ly  at  home;  Free  from  all  grief  and 

They  are  at  rest  in  heav'n-ly  spheres,  safe-ly  at  home;  And  it    will  not  be 

Who  have  been  ransomed  from  the  fall, safe-ly  at  home;  Je  -  sus  will    be  our 

IS     IS     S     S  s  -*•-*  ■••  -•-  -•-  -•-  to*. 

t^tt-. s — A — I* — r* — * — 41 — +i—\ *> — 5 — I — i-' h 1 r— r^ — -»- 


--V-—y--i 


-V-L 


D.  S.— Think  of  the  rap-ture 
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pain  and  care, soon  I  shall  join  them  o-ver  there  And  we  shall  live  with  angels 
ver  -  y  long  till  I  shall  join  them  there  in  song  Where  we  shall  sing  with  all  the 
friend  and  guide  walking  each  day. close  by  our  side,  And  He  will  land  us  o'er  the 
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there  so  grand  when  I  shall  take  Him  by  the  hand,  Nev-er  to  leave  that  heav'nly 
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fair,  safe  -  ly    at  home.  3 

throng, safe-ly  at  home.  When  from  the  cares  of  life  I'm  free,  fac  -  es    of 

tide,  safe  -  ly    at  home. 
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land,  safe-  ly    at 
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loved  ones  I  shall  see,  With  my  Re-deem-er  I  shall  be  safe-ly    at  home; 
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J.  C.  Cronlc 


Tell  the  Love  of  Jesus 

H.  C.  Colling  and  J.  C.  Cronic.  owners. 


H.C.Collins 
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Tell 
Tell 
Tell 
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the  iove  of  Je-sus  ev-'ry- where  you  go,  That  the  ones 
the  love  of  Je  -  sus  o  -  ver  ev  -  'ry  land,  Fill  the  drear 
His  love     un  -  fail-  ing    to  the  faint-ing  heart,  All     a  -  long 
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sorrow  may  His  goodness  know;  Let  your  life  be  giv-en 
val-leys  with  its  mu  -  sic  grand;  Tell  of  His  sal  -  va-tion 
pathway  light  and  cheer  impart;  0  pro-claim  the  Sav-ior 
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That  the  lost  may  find  the  friend  who  reigns  a  -  bove. 

Day  by  day  with  gladness  make  the  Master  known.  Tell  the  love  of  Je-sus  ev-'ry- 

Then  when  strife  is  end-ed  you  shall  see  His  face. 
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where  you  go,  Help  the  lost  His  mercy,  grace  and  love  to  know,  Keep  the  tid-ings 
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ring-ing  till  the  world  is   free,  Tell  the  love  of   Je  -  sus,  till  His  face  you  see. 
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No.  14        His  Grace  is  Sufficient  for  Me 

2nd  Cor.  12,  9 

Copyright,  1937,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Strains  of  Beauty" 

RESSA  COWAN  B.  B.  Bateman,  owner  B.  B.  BATEMAN 
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1.  The  blood    of     my  Sav  -  ior  has  cleansed  all  my    sin;  His  grace  is 

2.  My    soul    He  trans-  lat  -  ed  from  dark-ness   to  light;  His  grace  is 

3.  He    hold  -  eth   me    safe   in    the    hand  of    His  pow'r;  His  grace  is 

4.  Tho  storms  rage  a  -  round  me  I've  noth-ing     to  fear;   His  grace  is 

5.  I     watch  and     I    wait    for  His    com-ing     a  -  gain;  His  grace  is 
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fi  -  cient  for  me,  The    mo-ment  that    I     believed  new  life     be  -  gin!   His 

fi  -  cient  for  me,  And    vi  -  sions    of    rap-ture  now  burst  on  my  sight,  His 

fi  -  cient  for  me,  He    send-eth    me  blessings  each  day  and  each  hour;  His 

fi  -  cient  for  me,  In    time  of    temp-  ta  -  tion  I  know  He    is    near;  His 

fi  -  cient  for  me,  Tri  -um-phant  thru  faith  and  love  with  Him  I'll  reign;His 
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No.  15  I  Cannot  Get  Beyond  His  Gare 

Copyright,  1937,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co. 
REV.  JAMES  C.  MOOKE  in  "Strains  of  Beauty"  W.  LEE  HIGUINS 
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1.  My      heav'n-ly    Fath-er  cares    for    me,  He'll  hear  my  ev  -  'ry 

2.  Could      I    but    fath  -  om  depths    of    love,  And  know  just  why    He 

3.  Some-times  the    way  seems  rough  and  dim,  And  sa  -  tan  sets    for 

4.  In    heav'n  some    day  when  tri 'Is  are    o'er,  And      I   have  bliss   be- 
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fee  -  ble  pray'r;  My    an-guish  He    will        ev  -  er   see, 
made  me  heir;  'Twould  fill  with  joy    like      that   a-bove, 
me      a  snare,  But  praise   His  name  I'll    fol  -  low  him,     I 
yond  compare,    I'll  praise  Him  then   for  -  ev  -  er-more,    I 


can  -  not 
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can  -  not 
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get    be  -  yond  His  care.    I    can-not    get    be-yondHis  care, (His  care,) 

-£     tti  ■+-       -V-       -*-  'i        -♦-       -*-       -A-       '-)-'■       -A-       >-  -A-         _         .*- 

-bk 1 H 1 bfc j-A r-A. A \k A A A 1 — A P £ 1 


fe& 


g| 


-Z. 


(v 


A*=q 


H>M~ 


>s    n    ,n    i*> 


"i «* ± 


i- 


1 — I — I- 


m 


9«s 


I?      7     V      \f 
I    can -not  get  be-yond  His  care;  (His  care;)  Sometimes  I  hard  -  ly    see, 
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How  He'll  make  a -way   for  me,      I    can  -  not  get        be-yond  His  care. 
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Tell  the  Old  Story  of  Jesus 


Copyright,  1937,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Strains  of  Beauty" 
HATTIEBAIRD  WHALEY         B.  B.  Bateman,  owner  B.  B.BATEMAN 
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1.  Souls     all  a -round  you    are    wea  -  ry    and     sad,  Know-ing     not 

2.  Have     no  ex  -  cuse,  do    your    du  -  ty    each   day,  Pray   for    His 

3.  Car  -   ry  the    mes- sage    of    cheer  that   is   sought,  You  should  your 

4.  Lost    souls  a  -  round  you  are  deep  -  ly     in    need,  You    are     a- 
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just  what    to    do; 
light    to  break  thru; 
cour-  age    re  -  new; 
ware  of      it    too; 


Je  -  sus  has  pow  -  er  to  make  each  soul  glad, 
Je  -  sus  is  wait  -  ing  to  show  you  the  way; 
Seek  those  now  wond'ring  a  -  way  as  you  aught, 
Yet,  you  think  oth  -  ers  the  spir  -  it  should  heed; 
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Tell  the    old    sto-  ry     of  Je  -  sus.  Tell  the         old  sto  -  ry     of 

Tell  the  old  sto  -  ry    of     Je- 
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Je  -  sus,  No   oth  -  er  mes-sage  will  do; The  Sav-ior  is 

sus,  that  will  do; 
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plead-ing,  He  knows  what  is  need-ed,    Tel!  the  old  sto  -  ry    of   Je  -  sus. 
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No.  17  Sailing  Home 
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1.  We    are   sail-  ing  on     the   o-cean  wide, With  a  ship  that  glides  across  the 

2.  Christ  our  Cap-tain  knows  a-bout  the  sea, And  will  guide  us  tho  we  seem  to 

3.  Soon  we'll  an-chor  on     the  otb  -  er  side,  Out  be-yondthe  darkness  and  the 


foam,  a  -  cross  the  foam,  to  glo-ry;  Know-ing  that  with  Je  -  sus  we  will 
roam, we  seem  to  roam,  0  praise  Him;Storms  may  come, our  Pilot  He  will 
gloam,be-yond  the  gloam,  in     glo-  ry,Then  we'll  praise  the  One  who  is    our 


D.  S. — t'ward  the  set  -  ting 
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ride,    Sail  -  ing     to     our    hap  -  py  home,  sweet  home, 
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our   hap  -  py    home. 
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sun,      Sail- ing      to     our    hap  -  py  home,  sweet  home,  (our  hap- py   home.) 
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Sail  -  ing,  sail  -  ing  home, A-cross  the 

Yes,  we    are   sail      -      ing,  on    to    the  heav'nly  home,  A-cross 


A 


-g-  -g-  -£-  -£-  -S- 


£=£e^=£=£ 


A 


m& 


D.  S. 


y     p    v    v    o 

rag  -  ing    foam; 
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the  dark,  stormy    rag  -  ing  foam;  with  Je  -  sus, 
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We    are    sail  -  ing 
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God's  Wonderful  Gift 


Copyright,  1937.  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co., 
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1.  0      the  plan  that  bro't  sal  -va  -tion,  To        a  lost  and  fal  -  len  race, 

2.  0      the  love  that    Je  -  sus  bro't  us,  When  He  died  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry; 

3.  So  with  thankful  hearts  we  praise  Him,Giv  -  ing  out  the  sto  -  ry  true, 


-ife 


W 


M=M 


~tr- 


A^ijJ^^h 


Mkd 


r  r    r 


«PUf»   ml?      f- 


tm& 


V     •• 


P 


yj=3=F3E 


-e-gH 


^*zz3fciiat±^: 


Giv  -  ing  hope  to     ev  -  'ry    na     -    tion,  Full    of  mer  -  cy,    love  and 

That  thru  grace  He  came  and    sought    us,     Saved  us  for     e   -  ter  -  ni- 

To      the   lost,  of    how  He'll  save     them,  Sto  -  ry  old,   yet      ev  -  er 
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0  the  grace  that  of  -  f  ers  sal  -  va 


tion, 


this  great-est  gift    of    all,  sal  -va-tion, 

is 
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0      the  love  that  drew  the  plan, That    it 

great    e  -  ter  -  nal  plan  from  heav-en, 

plan        from  heav    -    en, 
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should  in-clude  ev-'ryna    -    -    tion;    Great-est  gift    of  God    to  man. 
tribe  and    na-tion; 
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Fight  On 
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1.  Faith-  ful  sol  -  dier     in     the  serv  -  ice  of     the  King      of  kings, 

2.  Keep  the  war-cry  clear-  ly  ring  -  ing  and  the  stand  -  ard  high, 

3.  By      and  by,     in    realms  of  glo  -  ry,  we  shall  praise    His  grace, 
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Fight  on,  fight    on;  0  -  ver    land   and     o  -  ver 

With    as  -  sur  -  ance  that  Je- 
Fight  on,    fight    on,  fight  on      and    on;    We  shall  reign  with  Him  for- 


sea  the  song  of      triumph  rings;  Fight  on 

ho  -  van  al-ways  will    be  nigh, 

ev  -  er    in    that  hap  -  py  place;  Fight  on,  fight  on,  fight   on    and     on. 
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Fight  on,  fight     on;  The  crown  shall  be  yours  and  mine; 

Fight  on,  and  on,  fight  on  and  on,  The  crown  shall  be  yours,  be  yours  and  mine; 
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Be  true,  be  strong;        We  shall  triumph  thru  love  di-vine. 

Be  true,  be  true,  be  strong,  be  strong;  We  shall  triumph  thru  love, thru  love  divine. 
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No.  20    Pm  Glad  That  Jesus  Answers  Prayer 

Copyright,  1937,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co., 
M.  W.  EASTERLING  in  "Strains  of  Beauty"  O.  L.  DEVAUGHN 
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1.  Once  my    soul  was  lost  in    sin,      I     had   no    joy  with-  in,   And  my 

2.  Stray-ing  far-ther  from  the  fold,     in  sin's  dark  night  so   cold,  Ev  -  er 

3.  Life  was  filled  with  doubt  and  gloom,  hope's  flowers  ceased  to  bloom,  I   was 
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burdens  seem'd  0  so  hard  to  bear;  (to  bear;)  When  un-to  the  Lord  I  cried, 
seeking  for  pleasures  here  and  there;  (and  there;)  But  when  I  be  -  gin  to  pray, 
sink  -  ing  still  deep-er  in    de-spair;  (despair;)  When  I   fell   up- on  my  knees, 

—  -> —  —  -.♦-  —  -♦-  —  -i —  o*"-   -i —     r  w    -♦-  *w  i*-  -*•-  «♦-: 


JiggE^ES 


£ 


:c: 


-y-b- 


$ 


-*— fr 


-*. 


Fine 


l/  ™  I  i  'ill 


He  saved  andsanc-ti-fied, 
I  found  the  bet-ter  way, 
I  felt  love's  gentle  breeze, Glo-ry, 
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I'm  glad  that  Je-sus,  answers  pray 'r. 
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.S.— I  now  can  shout  and  shine, 
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answers  pray'r. 
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I'm  glad  that  Je-sus  answers  pray'r. . 
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hap-py    to-day,  all  rolled  a-way, 

0    yes,  I'm  my  burdens,  0    glo-ry 
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Skies  now  are  bright  and  fair;   Walk-ing  in   the  light  di  -  vine, 

so  bright  and  fair; 

X  X      f 


No.  21 


What  If  You  Knock  Too  Late? 


Copyright,  1923,  by  Bateman  Bros.,  in  "Waves  of  Praise" 
REV.  H.  L.  BOYD  B.  N.  HULTSMAN 
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1.0        sin  -  ner     the    Sav  -  ior     is  plead-ing   with  you,  To  turn  from  your 

2.  Per  -  haps  you   are  think-ing  there's  time  e-  nough  yet,  And  that  you'll  ac- 

3.  While  Je  -  sus     is     wait-ing  jour  bur-dens    to    bear, While  friends  here  are 

4.  Your  friends  and  your  loved  ones  are  long -ing     to  know,   If  you  have  re- 
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sins  and  to     Je-sus    be  true,  No  time  like  the  present  your  life  to    re-new, 
cept  Him  ere  life's  sun  is    set,    To  wait  lon-ger,  sin-ner,may  cause  you  regret, 
round  you  each  earnest  in  pray'r,0  won't  you  sur-ren-der  to    Je-sus  your  care? 
ject-ed     e-   ter  -  ni-ty's  woe,   0    sin-ner,  be-lieve, and  to  heav-en  you'll  go, 
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0  what    if     you  knock  too  late! 0  what   if     you  knock  too 

too   late! 
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late, To   en  -  ter    the  gold  -  en  gate?  0    why  not     to- 

too    late.  bright  gate? 
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day  have  your  sins  washed  away?  0    what  if  you    knock  too  late! 

too   late! 
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JAS.  C.  MOORE 


The  Grand  Reunion 
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1.  What    a  grand  re 

2.  With  the  saints  in 

3.  We  shall  know  no 


-  un  -  ion  when  we  all  reach  heaven,  Eound  the  great  white 
glo  -  ry,  and  the  joy-bells  ring-ing,What  a  grand  re- 
sor-row    on  that  glad  to-mor-row,On  -    ly  joy  will 
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throne  of  God  on  high;  We  shall  meet  our  loved  ones  who  have  gone  before  us, 
un  -  ion  that  will  be;  We  shall  be  with  Je -sus,  help  to  sing  His  prais-es, 
be      our  portion  there; There  will  be  no   cry-ing,     no  more  sad  re  -  pin-ing, 
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0    the  glo  -ry  -  day   is    draw-ing  nigh. 

Thru  a  long,  and  glad  e  -  ter-ni  -  ty.  Yes, the  glo  -ry  day  is  draw-ing 

0  -  ver  in  that  home  be-yond  compare. 
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nigh  We  shall  sin  and  sor-row  nev-er-more;  We  shall 

ver-y  nigh  nev-er-more; 
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meet  our  loved  ones  in  that  home  on  high  Where  we'll  sing  His  praises  o'er  and  o'er. 
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There  is  a  Better  Home 


Copyright,  1937,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Strains  of  Beauty" 
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1.  I'm    go  -  ing  home  some  hap  -  py  time, Where  endless  prais-es  sweet-ly  chime; 

2.  Tho  fond-est  dreams   are   of  -  ten  vain,  And  dear  -est  links  are  rent  in  twain; 

3.  Death's  drap'ries  may  be  round  me  bound,  My  form  be  placed  beneath  the  mound, 
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In  that  e  -  ter  -  nal  sun-bright  clime  For  souls  re 
And  brightest  hopes  are  cruched  in  pain,  'Twill  end  in 
But  home  and    glo  -  ry  shall     be  found  Be  -  yond  the 


deemed  by  grace; 
joy         su  -preme; 
swell  -  ing  tide; 
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With  saints  I'll  shout  the  ju  -  bi  -  lee,  And  end -less  rap -ture    it    will    be    For 

So       I    will  trust  Him  day  by  day, Till  robed  in   glo  -  ry's  bright  ar-ray,  He'll 

I       will  not  fear  the  val  -ley  deep,  For  Christ,  I  know,  has  pow'r  to  keep,  And 
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D.S.-Andtho    I  mer-it  not    His  care,  By  grace  a    life-crown  I    shall  wear,  And 
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me,        if     I 

gent  -   ly    bear 
thru      the  gates 


can    on  -  ly    see      My      Sav -ior's  match -less      face, 
my   soul      a  -  way,    Where  "man-y    man-sions"    gleam, 
soul    shall  sweep, With     Je  -  sus     as       my      guide. 
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a      bet  -  ter      home, 


Be-yond  death's  rush  -  ing   foam; 


No.  24 


J.M.J. 


Heaven  Bound 

Copyright,  1937,  by  The  A.  J.  Showaltsr  Co., 


in  "Strains  of  Beauty" 


JIMMIE  M.JACOBS 
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1.  Heav-en  seems  near-er  as    I     trav  -el      a -long,  For  I    am      go -ing    to 

2.  On  -ward  I'm  trav'ling  to  that  cit  -  y      a-bove;  I'm  dai  -  ly     walk-ing  and 

3.  When  life   is    o  -  ver,  and  I  reach  heav-en's  shore.  I  know  that  sor-row  and 
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glo  -ry,  that  sweet  home-land  of  song;  It  is  a  cit  -  y  e  -  ter  -nal,  that  is 
tell -ing  of  my  Sav-ior'sgreatlove;NowI  am  hap- py  each  moment  as  I 
sad-nesswill  for-  ev  -  er    be  o'er;  I  shall  be    hap-py    in  Je-susandmy 
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built  without  hands,  And  on  some  morning,  glad  morning, I  shall  view  that  bright  land, 
trav  -  el  this  way, And  some-time, when  1  reach  heaven, what  a  won-der-ful  day. 
bur-dens  will  roll,  I'll  then  be    with  my  dear  Sav-ior  in  the  home  of  the  soul. 
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D.  S.  — And  with  our  Sav-ior  and  loved  ones  we  will  live  ev  -er-more. 


Chorus 
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Go-ing    to  heaven,  that  sweet  home  a    -    bove, Shouting,  and  tell-ing  of    my 
Go-ing  up  to  heav-en,  that  e-ter-nal  home  above,  Shouting,  singing,  tell-ing  of  my 
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Sav    -    ior's     love;  Hap-py       we'll  be   to  meet  on  heav    -    en's      shore; 
Savior's  boundless  love;Hap-py  we   will    be  to  meet  on  heaven's  shin-ing  shore; 
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No.  25      You  Need  Jesus  And  He  Needs  You 

Copyright,  1937,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.  in  "Strains  of  Beauty" 
RESSA  COWAN  B.  B.  Bateman;  Owner.  B.  B.  BATEMAN 
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1.  0,    poor    soul  by      sin  oppressed,  Seek  the     Lord  and  find  sweet  rest, 

2.  Je  -  bus   Christ  your  soul  can  save,  He'll  give  peace  for  which  you  crave, 

3.  QpmeO    come  to  Him    to-day,    Try  Him,  prove  Him,whileyoumay, 
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You  need  Je  -  sus  and  He  needs  you. Take  Him  as  your  dear-est  friand, 
You  need  Je  -  sus  and  He  needs  you.  By  His  blood  be  saved  from  sin, 
You    need    Je  -  sus    and    He  needs  you. Christ  a       ref-ugesafe  and  sure- 
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For  on  Him  you  can  de  -  pend,  You  need  Je  -  sus  and  He  needs  you. 
Trust  His  grace  the  Vic'-try  win,  You  need  Je  -  sus  and  He  needs  you. 
Flee      to  Him  and    be      se  -  cure,      You  need  Je  -  sus    and    He  needs  you. 


i«^ 


:£=£=£: 


*±- 


g— Eg. 


-<P- 


-*a- 


:t 


:t: 


D.  /S. — You  need  Je  -  sus  and    He  needs  you. 
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Chorus 
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You    need   Je  -  sus  and  He  needs  you,  There's  no    oth  -  er       half    so   true; 
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He       will    guide  and  keep  your  soul,    let  Him    have  com-plete  con-  trol, 
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No.  26         Pray  On  Till  The  Answer  Gomes 


Part  Words  and. 
Music  Arr.  by 


"SPIRITUAL" 

Copyright,  1937,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co. 


MARION  W.  EASTER  LING    in  "Strains  of  Beauty" 
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1.  If      you  want    suf  -  fi  -  cient  grace,  In    the      Ho  -  ly    chris-tian  race, 

2.  When  your  friends  turn  back  on    you,  And  you    don't  know  what    to    do, 

3.  When  there's  trouble    in    the    land,  God    will    lend      a    help  -  ing  hand, 

4.  Take  the      bi  -  ble    as  your  guide,     Al-ways      in    God's  word  a  -  bide! 
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Pray 
Pray 
Pray 
Pray 


on 

on 
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on 
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till  the 

till  the 

till  the 
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an-swer  comes; 
an-swer  comes; 
an-swer  comes; 
an-swer  comes; 
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God  will   hear  you  when    you  call, 

Ev  -  'ry    thing  will      be     al  -  right, 

Ev-'ry    prom-ise    He'll  ful  -  fill, 

It     will  teach  you  what    is    best, 
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And  He'll  nev-er  let  you  fall,  Pray 
If  you  pray  both  day  and  night, Pray 
If  you'll  on  -  ly  do  His  will,  Pray 
And  will  help  you  stand  each  test,  Pray 
_  -♦-  -♦-•  -♦-  -♦■  I 
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on 
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till  the  an  -  swer  comes, 
till  the  an  -  swer  comes, 
till  the  an  -  swer  comes, 
till  the  an  -  swer  comes. 
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Chorus 
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Pray  on,    pray  on,  Pray  on,   pray  on,   pray    on    till  the  an-swer  comes; 
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Pray  on,     pray  on,  pray  on,    pray    on,  pray  on  till  the  an-swer  comes. 
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No.  27 


Elijah  and  the  Cloud 


COPYRIGHT,     1937,    BY    THE    A.    J.     SHOWAL.TER    CO. 

Herbert  Bufptjm  in   "strains  of  beauty"  B.   B.    Bateman 

1.  When  E-li  -jan  went  to  pray,  On    a  moun-tain  side,  one  day,      0      he 

2.  O'er  and  o'er  his  servants  went,  By  the  doubt-ing  proph-ets  sent,  Try  -  ing 

3.  At  the  sev-enthtime  he  turned, T'ward  the  Heavens  he  discerned,  Just   a 

4.  Now,the  les  •  son  that  we  get,  We  are    all     but   hu  -  man  yet,  And  while 
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thought,no  doubt,his  faith  was  ver-  y  strong;  But  he  made  this  great  mis-take, 
hard  to    see   what  faith  should  bold-ly  claim; But  the  more  he  was  de  -  nied, 
lit  -   tie  cloud  no  long  -er  than  his  hand;  With  a   smile  up  -  on  his   face, 
God  re  -  sist  -  eth  all  the  wick-  ed  proud;  He  will  nev  -  er  turn  a  -  way, 
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God's  own  Word  He  could  not  take,  And  he  went  by  sight  and  therefore  got  in  wrong. 
So,  the  loud-  er  still  he  cried,  For  E  -  li- jah  knew  that  God  was  not  to  blame. 

"Come"said  he  let's  leave  this  place,For  we're  going  to  have  a  deluge  o'er  the  land. 
For  His  hum-ble  ones  to-day,  But  to  help  our  faith  He'll  oft-en  send  a  cloud. 
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D,S.-He  will  send  the  longed  for  show'rs,  And  encourage  us  by  giv-ing  us   a  cloud. 
Refrain 
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If  God's  Word  we  can't  re-ceive,  Or  His  prom  -  is  •  es  be 
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lieve,  There  is 
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some-thing  wrong  with  us  it    is     al  -  lowed,  For  E-li 
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jah's  God  is  ours, 
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No.  28. 


The  Friend  I  Need. 


Rev.  Elisha  A.  Hoffman. 


T.  B.  Mosley. 
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1.  When  I  want  peace  and  as  -  sur-ance  to  know,  When  I    want  com-fort     to 

2.  When  I  want  rest  from  the  world  and  its  care,      I    trust    in     Je  -  bus     and 

3.  When  I  want  love    in     my  bos  -  om    to  glow,  And    in     the   like-ness     of 

4.  When  I  want  qui  -  et    and  peace  for  my  soul,     Je  -  sus    the   pas-sions  with  • 
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I      go; 
in  pray'r; 
to    grow, 
con  -  trol; 
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is       a     Sav  -  iour 

will    in   heav  -  en 

find    in     Je  -  sus 

need  but  seek  Him, 
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deed, 
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deed, 
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Refrain. 
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y  Friend  I  need, 

y     rest  I  need. 

y  Friend  I  need. 

y    help  I  need. 


He     is      my    Sav-iour,  and 
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is     my  Friend,  On  Him  for  help  and  for  strength  I 
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de-pend;    If     I  want 
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peace  and    as  -  sur-ance  in  -  deed,    He     is^   the    ver 
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y  Friend     I     need 
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No.  29    Do  Not  Wait  Till  I'm  Laid  'Neith  the  Clay 


Rev   Morgan  Williams 


Copyright.  1926.  by  Bateman  Bros.,  in  "Heavenly  Jewell." 


B.    B.   BATEMAN.  OWNER 


B.  B.  Bateman 
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1.  If    you   have  an  -  y    flow-era     on    my   grave  to  be  -  stow,  I    would 

2.  If    you  have  an  -  y      words      that  would  corn-fort  and  cheer,  An  -  y 

3.  If    you   have  an  -  y      smiles     that  you  free  -  ly  would  give,  As    an 
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glad  -  ly   re  -  ceive  them  to  -  day; 

words  that  would  bright- en  my  way; 

em  -  blem  of  love's  bright-est  ray: 
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You  may  scat-  ter  them  now,  while 
You  should  speak  then  to-day,  while 
Let  them  corn-fort  and  cheer  me, 
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I    can  cheer-ish  them  so;    Do  not  wait  till  I'm  laid  'neath  the  clay. 
I    am  anx-ious  to   hear, 
while  I'm  tar  -  ry  -  ing  here, 
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Do   not  wait  till  I'm  un  -  der  the  clay,  Let  your  bless-ings  be 
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giv-  en    to  -  day;    Let  your  kind-ness  be  shown  ere  my  spir  -  it  has  flown; 
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No.  30 


Sin*  On  Pilgrim 


SPIRITUAL 

Copyright,  1937,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.  in  "Strains  of  Beauty" 

J.  B.  P.  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.  Owner  J.  B.  PARIS 
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1.  When  you're  sad  and  weary, sing  a  song, 

2.  Some  glad  day  in  heaven  we  shall  meet, 

3.  There  we'll  join  the  happy  ransomed  band, 
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As  you  trav-el  each  day . . 
0  -  ver  on  the  bright  shore 
Nev-er,  nev-er  to  roam. 
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It  will  cheer  you, and  will  keep  you  strong,  Drive  your  worries  a-way.(a  -  way) 
There  with  loved  ones  walk  the  golden  streets,  Sep  -  a  -  ra  -  ted  no  more,  (no  more) 
0  -  ver  in  that  sin  -less  summer  land,        Sing-ing    o-ver  at  home. (sweet home) 
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Sing  on  pil-grim,   sing  on,  Sing    on, 

Soon  we'll  be  to  -  geth  -  er 
Nev-er  mind  the  weather  hal-le-lu    -    -    -    -    jah 
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Sing        '         on 

at    home     (in    glo    -    ry)    ne'er    to      roam,  (sweet  sto   -  ry) 


No.  31 


Where  Love  Rules  Everything 

Copyright,  1937,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co. 
O.  A.  PARRIS  *         in  "Strains  of  Beauty"  MINZO  C.  JONES 
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1.  I     am    rea-dy  now  to    lay   a  -  side  my  work,  and  go,  When  I    hear  the 

2.  All  the  saints  then  liv  -  ing  will    a  -  rise    to  meet  the  Lord,  While  the  dead  tri- 

3.  No  t  a     dis-cord  will  be  heard  in    all  that  migh-ty  throng,  While  the  new  made 
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bells  of  Heaven  ring; 

umphant  take  their  wing; 

song  we  clearly  sing; 


For  a  bet-ter  life  is  wat-ing  there  for  me  I  know, 
And  the  angel  band  will  strike  the  ringing  welcome  chord, 
Prsising  our  redeemer  through  the  happy    ages  long, 
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a  land  where  love  rules  everything 
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On  some  happy  day, 
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On  some  glad . .  ■ ... delightful 
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I'll  sail    a  -  way,  Deathwill  hold  for    me    no     cm  -  el  sting; 
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1.  When  the  cares  of  life    op  -  press,  And  the  way    is     lone,  Je  -  sus  then  will 

2.  When  your  soul  is  free  from  care,  Trophies  you  shall  bring,  In  sweet  triumph 

3.  So     press  on- ward  day  by     day,  Looking  un     to     Him,  Aid  He'll  lead  you 
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there,  To  your  Lord  and  King;  And  shall  lay  them  at  His  feet, 
way.Tho' the  path    be      dim;  Earth-ly  cares  will  soon  be   done, 
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love       for    you.     Trust  Him  oh      my  friend,    Com -fort  He     will  send; 
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1.  Some  glad  morn-ing  when  the  mists  have  rolled  a  -  way, What         re  - 

2.  How    our  hearts  are  long  -  ing  for  that  hap  -  py  home, 

3.  Some  glad  morn-ing  we'll  have  joys  that  nev  -  er  fade, 

4.  Christ  Him-self  shall  be    the    ev  -  er  -  last-ing  light, 

5.  Some  glad  morn-ing    all    our   jour -ney  will  be  done,There'will    be    re 
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joic-ing,  we  shall  see  our  Sav-ior's  face, 

heartaches, nothing  there  to  make  a-fraid, 

darkness,  never  comes  a  shade  of  night, 

ransomed  we'll  be  gathered  safe  at  home,  With  our  bless-ed 
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Somegladhappy  we'll  praise  Him, 
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1.  Oh,won't  that    be     a     glad  meet-ing,  when  we  reach  the  gold  -  en  strand, 

2.  Oh,  broth -er     if  you're  not   read  -  y,  then  to  meet  us     on    that  shore, 

3.  Dear  friend  don't  tar  -  ry     too  long  but  get    re  -  lig  -  ion     in   your  heart, 
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We  shall  go  with  (we  shall  go  with)  the  an  -  gel  band  (the  an  -  gel  band), 
You  will  be  left  (you  will  be  left)  out  -  side  the  door  (out  -  side  the  door) , 
So  Christ  won't  say  (so    He  won't  say)  "From  me  depart"  (from  me  de-part), 
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Oh,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  to  God  we  then  shall  sing  a  hap  -  py  song, 
Oh,  you  had  bet  -  -er  pre  -  pare  and  straighten  out  your  ev  -  'ry  wrong, 
Then   you  can  meet  your  dear  ,  loved  ones  and  shout  with  them  loud  and  strong, 
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Dear  friend  it  won't         be  ver      -      y  long 
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I    know     it    won't  be      so    long    till     we    shall  land    on     that  shore, 
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Oh  What  a  Happy  Time 
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1.  When  we  shall  reach  the    ci  -  ty  bright,  Where  Christ  ray  Sav-ior      is  the  light,  We'll 

2.  When  in  that  home  with  Christ  we  dwell,  We'll  nev-er  say      a      sad   farewell,  But 

3.  When  with  the  an  -  gel  choir  a  -  bove,We  then  shall  sing  re  -  deem-ing  love,  When 
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walk  the  shin  -  ing  streets  of  gold,  And  our  bright  man-sion  we'll  be -hold, 
we  will  live  for  -  ev  -  er-more,  And  His  dear  name,  we  shall  a  -  dore. 
our  dear  loved  ones     we  shall  meet,  Then  our  great  joy    will    be  com-plete. 
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Oh  what    a      hap -py  time,  when  we  shall  gath-er  there,  We  shall  not 

hap-py  time, 
Oh  what    a     hap-py  time,  when  we  shall  shout  His  praise,  With  an-gels 
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1.  If    you  are  lone  and  sad,  be-cause    of    sin, (my  brother),  Je  -  sus  will 

2.  Thorn-y  may  be  your  road,  a  -  long  the  way,  (so  drear-y),  Heav-y  may 

3.  Gladness  to  oth  -  ers  bring.while  here  be-low,  (my  brother) ,  His  praise  for 
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be     your  load,  from  day    to  day;  (so  wear  -  y)"Je  -sus,  He    is  your  friend, 
ev    -    er  sing,    as     on   you  go ;  (help  oth-ers)  Old  things  wUl  pass  a  -  way, 

-A-   -A.     .*.    -A-   -A-    _ 


I 


t    I      \: 


*=t 


±=£>: 


*±e 


-y    y    y- 


*£ 


d=£d=fe 


i 


I 


ts 


*-#- 


'P^S^ 


tr 


you     will  be  whole, (completely), 
His 


praise  ex  -  tol,  (f  or -ev-er), When  He  has  saved  your  soul,  (sin-sick  soul.) 
just      as    fore-told, (by  sag-  es), 
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ev  -  er  cling,  from  day  to  day;  (sweet  story);  Heav-en  with  streets  so  bright, 
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1.  One    by    one    our  friends  de-part   us,  Cross-ing    to     the    oth  -  er  side. 

2.  One    by    one  death  calls  our  loved  ones, From  this  earth-ly  house  of  clay. 

3.  When  this  life     of   mine   has  end  -  ed,  I    shall  join  that  hap  -  py  band. 

J-5 — * 


-A— 


=t: 


=5=^ 


£P= 


EElE 


•kr (j hf- F 1 


f: 


y    y    y 


EE 


:t: 


fe=5J= 


■*-?— #■ 


-#— 


::x 


'     -I    -1 


3=3 


»— 


J=q: 


-£— + 


Shall  we  meet  them  o  -  ver  yon-der,  When  we  cross  death  chil  -  ly  tide. 
Summoned  them  to  courts  of  glo  -  ry,  There  to  live  with  Christ  al  -  way. 
I        shall  share    all   joys   of  heav-en,  Sing  -  ing  prais  -  es    to    the  King. 
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One     by    one   we're  crossing  o- ver,    Go -ing   to     a     bet -ter  land; 
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One  by    one    we   join  our  loved  ones,  o  -  ver     in     the    glo  -  ry    land. 
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My  Pilot  Knows  the  Sea 
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1.  The    sea  of    life on  which  I  sail , 

2.  Sometimes  we  know must  come  the  night , 

3.  The  boistrous  waves sometimes  af-fright 
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Is      full    of  waves and  storm-y  gales . 

The  Pi  -  lot  knows and  steers  us  right 

He  whisp  -  ers  faith don't  trust  your  sight 
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Se  -  cure  am  I , . . . . 
With  nail  scar'd  hands. 
Be    not  •  cast  down . . 


where  e'er    I    be. 
and  wound  -  ed  side . 
nor    be  dis-mayed. 


My  Pi-  lot  knows. 
Safe  home  at  last . . . 
For    it      is       I . . . 
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He  con-trols  the  sea 

our       ship  He'll  guide 

be        not    a  -  fraid 
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Let  the  lightnings  flash 


and  the  thunders  roll. 
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The  Lord  will  keep  ev-'ry  trust-ing  soul 
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How  sweet  to  know that  He  cares  for  me . 
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The  Pi  -  lot  knows He  con-trols  the    sea. (He  controls  the  sea). 
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Revive  Us  A<»ain 
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1.  We  praise  Thee,0  God!  For  the  Son  of  Thy  love,  For    Je  -sus  who  died  And  is 

2.  We  praise  Thee,0  God!  For  Thy  Spirit  of  light,  Who  has  shown  us  our  Savior,  And 

3.  All  glo-ry  and  praise,  To  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  Who  has  borne  all  our  sins  And  has 

4.  Re-viveus  a -gain;  Fill  each  heart  withThy  love;  May  each  sonl  be  rekindled  With 
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now  gone  above. 

scattered  our  night.  Hal-le-lu-jah!Thine  the  glory, Hallelujah!  Amen!  Revive  us  again. 

cleansed  ev'ry  stain. 

fire  from  a-bove. 


JL^C^L   ^=2- 


gyttl    I    I   ll.  |.;|I-ftr4-^-irv1an'lr  ^:- 


-*--£?- 


t=a* 


No.  40 


None  Like  Jesus  to  Me 


Copyright,  1937,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co. 
DAVID  R.  STRETCH  in  "Strains  of  Beauty"  J.  A.  COLLIER 

__, ft I ft_! 


W=f 


t-m-A-i 


3^ 


* 


1.  The  name  of    Je  -  sus     is    so  sweet  There's  none  like  Je-sns     to       me, 

2.  That  name  I   f ond  -  ly   love  to  hear,  There's  none  like  Je-sus     to       me, 

3.  No  word   of  man  can    ev  -  er  tell,  There's  none  like  Je-sns     to       me, 
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I  love  its  mu  -  sic  to  re-peat  There's  no  one  like  Je 
It  nev  -  er  fails  my  heart  to  cheer, There's  no  one  like  Je 
How  sweet  the  name  I  love   so  well  There's  no  one  like  Je 
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It  makes  my  joys  full  and  complere  There's  none  like  Je  -  sus  to 
Its  mu  -  sic  dries  my  fall  -  en  tear  There's  none  like  Je  -  sus  to 
Oh     let    its  prais  -  es     ev  -  er  swell, There's  none  like  Je  -  sus   to 


me, 
me, 
me, 
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I     sing  His  praise,  I  praise  His  name, There's  no  one  like  Je  -  sus   to    me. 
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Praise        Him,        praise  Him,       No  one   like  Him  to  me, 

His  love  is  far  greater  than  riches  to  me,    I  love  Him  because  He  loved  me  so, 
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None  Like  Jesus  to  Me 
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He,      is  He   to  me, 


He  saved  me  from  sin, now  my  heart  is  Hii  throne,  Yes,  He  is  so  precious  to  me, 
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Praise         Him,         Praise        Him,  "  King  of  love  is  He, 

1  praise  Him  because  He  is  King  of  my  soul,  The  King    of    love      is    He, 
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I  sing  His  praise,  I  praise  His  name, There's  no  one  like  Je-sus  to    me. 
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1.  Bock  of    A  -  ges,  cleft 

2.  Could  my  tears  for  -  ev 

3.  While  I  draw  this  fleet 


for  me,  Let  me  hide  my  -  self  in  Thee; 
•  er  flow,  Could  my  zeal  no  Ian  -  guor  know, 
ing  breath,  When  my  eyes  shall  close  in     death, 
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D.C. — Be  of  sin  the  dou  -  ble  cure; 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring, 
Bock  of  •    A  -  ges,  cleft   for   me, 
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Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 
Sim|-ply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 
Let    me  hide    my  -  self    iu  Thee. 
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r 


rf**-*-*-^*^ 


■*-*- 


* — > 


■5 


Let  the  wa  -  ter  and 
These  for  sin  could  not 
When  I     rise     to  worlds 
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From  Thy  wound-ed  side  which  flowed, 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  a  -  lone; 
And    be!-  hold  Thee    on  Thy  throne, 
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The  Savior's  Love 
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1.  I       am  glad    I  found  the  price-less  gems  of    Je  -  sus  prec-ious  love, 

2.  I      will  nev  -  er   cease  to    won-der    at   the  matchless  love  for    me, 

3.  Ten-der  true  and  faith -ful    is    the    love  of    Je  -  sus  Christ  my  Lord, 
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Great  -  er      val  -  ue    far  than  ru  -  bies  and  the  mines    of    rich  -  est  gold; 

How    He    pur-chased  my  re-demp-tion  and  my   load    of    sin    He    bore; 

Wis  -  er      than_jfche  love    of  moth-er  for  her  dar  -  ling  first  born  child; 
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It  will  ie  my  theme  in  glo  -  ry  in  the  land  of  rest  a-bove, 
How  He  suf  -  fered  in  the  gar  -  den  how  He  died  to  set  me  free, 
Bet  -  ter    than  the    love    of  broth  -  er    that       cheer  us    with    a  word, 

J1  JVi  li  '* 


at 


t:\     r 


£=£: 


tt  tVr ■-&'* 


jz 


#f 


■+-. ~ 


With  the    An-  gels  we  shall  sing    it  sweet -est    sto  -  ry    ev  -  er   told. 
I         will    nev  -  er  cease    to  tell    it    let       it     ring  from  shore  to  shore. 
It        re --minds    of    An -gels  sing-ing,  Peace  on  earth  and  mer-  cy  mild. 
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0    how  sweet  just   to  know  that  the  Sav  -  ior  loved  me    so,  That  He 
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came  from  His  home  in  heav'n  a-bove,(in  heav'n  a-bo7e)Came  to  save  my  soul  from 
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sin,  and  that  heav-en    I  might  win,  I'm  so  glad  I  found  the  Sav-ior's  love. 
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No.  43 


Will  You  Meet  Me  Over  Yonder 


C.  B. 
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In  remembrance  of  my  giandmother,  who  died  July  25th,  1914 
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1.  "Will  you  meet  me    o  -  ver  yonder?"    I  have  heard  her    say   to      me, 

2.  We    will  walk  the  streets  of  glo  -  ry  Where  the  an  -gels  sing  His  praise, 

3.  Pain    and  care  wiil  reach  us  nev  -  er,     In   that  land    of    love  and  light, 
3.  Close    to    my    Ke-deem-er  cling-ing,    I     am  press  -  ing    on    the    way, 

,.  „ri    1*       f*  ■-■■   I4'    I4       I*  .l^-f"    ^      £    J'    ^    Jl^-rSg^r 


"S=£ 


_r*~: — w  -  ■■ 


H4— 


IA-*    IA-- — *-»— y 


&f 


§52 


And  her  heart  will  still  grow  fon-der  There  be  -side  the  crys  -  tal 
And  will  tell    the  sweet  old  sto  -  ry   Thro'  un-num-bered  hap-py 
And  our  hearts  no  more  will    sev  -  er    In    that  home  where  falls  no 
And  shall  en  -  ter,   sweet -ly  sing-ing,  Thro'  the  gates,  some  hap-py 
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D.S.— Some  glad  morning    I  shall  greet  you  In  that    hap 
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I   shall  meet  you,  I    shall  meet  you,  when  on  earth    I  cease    to  roam; 
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No.  44  What  a  Happy  Meeting 
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1.  What  a    hap  -  py  meet  -  ing  o  -  ver    by   the   sea,    Shak-ing  hands  with 

2.  There  will  be     no   part  -  ing  o  -  ver   in  that  home,    We  shall   be     u 

3.  Let      us  all     be    read  -  y  for  the  Lord's  re-turn,    Sure  -  ly  He      is 
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friends  and  loved 
ni  -  ted  nev 
com  -  ing    and 


ones  there  will  be;  (for  ev  -  er)  Safe  with  Christ  our  Sav-ior, 

-  er  more  to  roam;(0  glo  -  ry)  Praise  the  Lord  I'm  go  -  ing 

it  won't  be  long;(un  -  til..)    We  can  say  "fare-well  old 
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hap  -  py  glad  and  free,  Sing-ing  with  the  an-gels, [through  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
o  -  ver  there  some  day,  To  that  bless  -  ed  coun-try  ev  -  er  more  to  stay, 
world, I'm  going  home,"  Thereto  be  with  lov'd  ones, nev-er-more  to  roam. 
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What  a  hap  -  py  meet-ing  yon-der  in    the  skies,  There  will  be   no  sad 
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and    no  more  good  byes; (in  heav  -  en)  All    is    per  -  feet    peace     in 


-PJh 


What  a  Happy  Meeting 
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heav-en's  sunny  clime,  What  a  great  home  coming,  what  a  hap  -  py  time. 

hap-py  time. 
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No.  45         My  Savior's  Hand  Will  Not  Let  Go 

I  give  unto  them  eternal  life  and  they  shall  never  perish,  neither  shall  any  man 

pluck  them  out  of  my  hand.— Jno.  10:28. 

Copyright,  1937,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co. 
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1.  Earth's  pain  and  toil  are  oft  -  en  hard,  Our  quiv 'ring  hearts  are  sore  and  scarred; 

2.  Through  shaded  ways  my  path  may  lie,  And  lead-en  clouds  may  dark  the  sky; 

3.  Though  sa-tan  tries    my  soul  to  gain,  The  heav'nly  goal  still  shin  -  eth  plain; 
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But  Christ  His  ten-der  smile  doth  show, The  Sav-ior's 
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But  Christ  His  ten-der  smile  doth  show, The  Sav-ior's  hand  will  not  let  go 
But  His  dear  Word  hath  told  me  so — The  Sav-ior's  hand  will  not  let  go. 
And  wheth-er  weal,  or  wheth-er  woe — The  Sav-ior's  hand  will  not   let     go. 
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For  His  own  Word  hath  told  me  so  —  My  Sav-ior's  hand  will  not    let    go. 
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No.  46  When  All  the  Glouds  Have  Rolled  Away 

Copyright,  1937,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co. 
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1.  Oft'  shad-ows  dim  our  path- way  here 

2.  Sometimes  we  wan        ...        der  far    a  -  way 

3.  When  shadows   all shall  pass  a  -  way 
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And  falls  the  quick  

We    miss  the  mark 

And    we  shall    see , 


,  un  -  bid  -  den    tear 

and    go      a  -  stray 

a    bet  -  ter    day 


:£=t 


r-X- 


-•— 


1      * 
But  some  glad    day 
Then  sor  -  row    fills 
Then  '  'we  shall  know 
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'twill  not    be 
our    long-ing  heart . . . 
as     we  are    known" 
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When  to    that    hap 
And   then  the  tears, . . 
And  sing  God's   praise 


py  land    we       go. 
un  -  bid  -  den  start . . 
a  -  round  His  throne . 
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When  all  the  clouds . , 
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have  rolled    a  -  way . 
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My  heart    is  now  (My  heart 
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is  now)    on  things  a-bove.(on  things  a-bove.\ 
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When  All  the  Clouds  Have  Rolled  Away 
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On  God's  free  grace. 
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On  God's  free  grace  and  Je-sus' 
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(and  Je-sus' love.) 
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No.  47  What  Wondrous  Love 

Copyright,  1937,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co. 
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1.  I       saw  one  hang-ing   on       a    tree    In      ag  -  on  -  y      and 

2.  Sure,nev-er,  till    my  lat  -  est  breath,  Can  I      for  -  get  that 

3.  My  conscience  felt    and  owned  the  guilt,  And  plunged  me  in      de  • 

4.  A  -  lasl     I    knew  not  what      I    did,    But  now    my  tears   are 

5.  A     sec  -  ond  look  He  gave,  which  said,  "I  free  -  ly    all     for  ■ 
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blood; 
look; 
pair; 
vain; 
give; 
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He  fixed   His    Ian  -  guid  eyes    on    me, 
It  seemed  to  charge  me  with    his  death, 
I       saw   my    sins    His  blood  had  spilt, 
Where  shall  my  trem-bling  soul    be    hid? 
This  blood   is    for    Thy   ran  -  som  paid, 
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As    near  the  cross      I    stood. 
Tho  not    a    word    He     spoke. 
And  helped  to  nail    Him     there. 
For    I     the  Lord  have     slain. 
I     die  that  thou  may'st  live." 
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What  wondrous  love!  Thy   life     to  give,   That    I    might  ran-somed    be; 
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Had    I    one  thou-sand  lives  to    live, 


I'd  live    them  all         for  Thee. 
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No.  48 


Keep  Smiling  As  You  Go  Along 


Copyright,  1937,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.  in  "Strains  of  Beauty' 
J-  B.  P.  The  A  J.  Showalter  Co.  Owner  JAMES  B.  P 


=fr 


JAMES  B.  PARIS 
ft 


*-JJ 


4=^=^=3 


%—% 


^f=s=* 


3E 


* 


1.  Clouds  of  gloom  may  hov  -  er  near,  they  will  all   soon  dis  -  ap  -  pear,  Just  keep 

2.  Keep  with  -  in  your  heart  a   song    as  you   trav  -  el  with  the  throng,  Just  keep 

3.  Bright-en    up    the  wear  -  y  road,  light  -  en  some-ones  heav  -  y  load,  Just  keep 
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sing  -  ing, (smil -ing)  as  you    go    a -long;  (as   you  go    a  -  long;)Look  to 

smil  -  ing,(sing -ing)  as  you    go    a  -  long; (as   you  go    a  -  long;)  Scat-ter 

smil  -  ing,  (sing  -ing)  as  you    go    a  -  long;(as   you  go    a  -  long;) Till  shall 
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Je  -  sus  and  be  true,  skies  of  gray  will  soon  be  blue,  Just  keep  smiling,  (singing) 
sun  -  shine  ev-'ry  day,  help  to  drive  the  gloom  a-way,Just  keep  smiling, (singing) 
end    life's  dreary  way,    up    in  heav-en  some  with  day,  Just  keep  smiling, (singing) 
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as  you   go    a  -  long,  (as  you  go    a  -  long,)  Just  keep  smiling  and  singing,  don't 
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Keep  Smiling  As  You  Go  Along 
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skies  will  smile  a-gain,  As  you  trav  -  el  a  -  long     the   way  sing    a  glad  song, 

-     -     -  -     -    *4*L 


S  I  t 


a 


-i* — ik- 


■* — * 


^-^i— tr 


V     U     U     U    \>      f- 


-g — V     i>     V 


^=p=& 


I    .1;    U 


r>   h 


'J1  Ji<J 


p-p- 


1 


S3 


IS 


3t 


42=47- 


-ffh U- 


y— p    P    b    V 

Each  day  keep  smil-ing,  (singing)  as  you  go  a -long,  (as  you  go  a -long.) 
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1.  Thou  hast  gone  to  yon-der  cit  -  y,  Where  no  mor  -  tal  feet  have  trod; 

2.  Thou  hast  gone  to  yon-der  cit  -  y,  Where  no  tears  shall  dim    the   eye; 

3.  Thou  hast  gone  to  yon-der  cit  -  y,     All  thine  earth  -  ly  race    is     run; 

4.  Thou  hast  gone  to  yon-der  cit  -  y,  Gone    e  -  ter  -  nal  joys    to  share; 
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Thou  hast  gone    to     be  with  Je  -  sus,     In    the 
Where  the  friends  once  re  -  u  -  nit  -  ed,  Nev  -  er  ■ 
And      al  -  tho'    our  hearts  are  bleeding,  Still    we 
But  some -time    at  heav  -  en's  por-tal  Look  for 
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cit   -  y    of     our  God. 
more  will  say  good  -  by. 
say  "God's  will  be  done." 
us,   we'll  meet  thee  there. 
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Thou  hast  gone    to  yon  -  der   cit  -  y,  Gone  the  ransomed  host    to  swell; 
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The  Pilgrim 

Copyright,  1937,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co. 
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1.  I     am    but     a    wear  -  y  wan-d'rer,  In    this  land    of  pain  and  woe, 

2.  Oft  the   way   is   rough  and  rug  -  ged,  As]  my  toil-some  way     I    wend, 

3.  Oft  my  pil  -  grim  -  age  grows  wear-y,  Yet    I      do    not  heed  the    cost, 
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I'm    a    pil  -  grim  and    a     strang-er,     On    a    jour  -  ney  here    be  -  low; 
Oft  -  en-times    I  should  have  fainted,   But  for      Je  -  sus  faith-ful  Friend; 
For   my    bless-ed  home  in    glo  -  ry,    Far  out-weighs  aught    I  have  lost; 
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But    up  -  on  some  glad  to  -  raor  -  row,  When  my  pil -grim-age  is     o'er, 
Ev  -  er  cheer-ing  when  I'm  fear-ing,    As    the  toss-ing  temp-ests  roar; 
And    my  bless-  edSav-iour's  greeting,    As    at    last    I    cease  to  roam, 
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I  shall  sing  and  shout  in  glo  -  ry,  0  -  ver  on  the  oth  -  er  shore. 
He  will  guide  me  safe  -  ly  on-ward,  Till  I  reach  that  gold  -  en  shore. 
Blend-ing  with  the  an  -  gel's  chor-us,    Will   be,"Welcome,welcomehome." 
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I'm     a    pil -grim  and    a  Strang  -  er,   In      a  land  that's  filled  with  woe. 
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Long-ing  for  that    gold  -  en   cit  -  y,    As     I     jour  -  ney  here    be  -  low; 
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Long-ing    for  the  fields  of      E  -  den,     As    up  -  on  this  earth    I  roam, 
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A  -  maz  -  lng  grace, how  sweet  the  sound  That  saved  a  wretch  like  mel 
'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear,  And  grace  my  fears  re  -  lieved; 
Thro'  man  -  y  dan  -  gers,  toils  and  snares  I  have  al  -  read  -  y  come; 
The  Lord  has  prom-ised  good  to  me,  His  word  my  hope  se  -  cures; 
Yes,  when  this  flesh  and  heart  shall  fail,  And    mor  -  tal    life  shall  cease; 
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I      once    was    lost    but  now    am  found,  Was  blind,  but  now 

How  prec-ious    did    that  grace  ap  -  pear,    The  hour    I  first 

'Tis  grace  has  brought  me  safe  thus    far,    And  grace  will  lead 

He    will    my  shield    and  por  -  tion    be,     As    long    as  life 

I      shall    pos  -  sess,  with  -  in  the  vale,     A      life     of  joy 
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be  -  lieved. 
me  home, 
en  -  dures. 
and  peace. 
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Sweetest  Heaven 
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1.  There  is      a   place  called  heav  -  en,    a     cit    -   y   built  four  square, 

2.  Straight      is     the    road  my    broth  -er,  and    nar  -  row    is    the   way, 

3.  Don't        try     to     bur  -  den    oth  -  ers,    a  -  long  life's  wear  -  y  road, 


A  place  of  ma  -  ny  man-sions,  with  jew  -  els  rich  and  rare; 
That  leads  to  sweet-est  heav-en,  the  land  of  per  -  feet  day; 
Just     be      a        bur-den   bear  -  er      and  light  -  en    some  -  one's  load; 
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a  home  e  -  ter  -  nal,  where  none  shall  e'er  grow  old, 
Just  fol  -  low  in  the  foot  -  steps  of  Christ  the  cru  -  ci  -  fled, 
When    trou  -  ble      o  -  ver  -  take  you    and    ev  -  'ry  thing'seems  wrong, 
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They  call  it  sweet  -  est  heav  -  en  the  home-land  of  the  soul. 
They'll  lead  you  to  that  cit  -  y  where  all  the  saints  a  -  bide. 
Just  think    of  sweet  -  est  heav  -  en    and  [.sing   a     joy  -  ful  song. 
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Heav-en with  streets  of     pur   -   est 

sweet-est  heav  -  en 
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Sweetest  Heaven 
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Heav-en the        home-land  of    the  soul.  No  more 
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weep-ing,    no  more  sigh  -  ing,  no  more  sick-ness,  no  more  dy-ing,  Where  we'll 
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shout  and  sing  hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah,  while  e  -  ter  -  nal    a  -  ges    roll. 
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Abide  With  Me 
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1.  A-bide  with  mel  fast  falls  the  eventide,Thedark-ness  d«ep-en8,Lord,witIime  a-bidel 

2.  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day;  Earth'ijoys  grow  dim,  its  glo-ries  pass  a-way; 

3.  I  need  Thy  presence  ev'ry  passing  hour, What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  po»'r? 

4.  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  bef orejrny  closing  eyes;Shine  thro'  the  gloom, iud  point  me  to  the  skies; 
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When  oth-er  help-ers  fail,  and  com-forts  flee, Help  of  the  help-less,  oh,  a- 
Change  and  de-cay  in  all  around  I  see;  0  Thou  who  changest  not,  a- 
Who,  like  Thy-self,my  guide  and  stay  can  be?Tho'  clouds  and  sunshine,  oh,  a- 
Bear'n'8  morning  breaks  and  earth's  rain  shadows  flee!  In  life,  in  death  0  Lord,  a- 
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When  I  See  Him  Face  to  Face 


Copyright,  1937,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co. 
DR.  H.  H.  M.  in  "Strains  of  Beauty"  DR.  H.  H.  MARTIN 


f^f 


A 


gm 


1.  Let  us  come  to  -  day  with  a  sweet  ac-cord,  We  will  reach  that  land  o'er  the 

2.  Give  the  robes  of  white  and  the  crowns  of  gold,   Do    I  long    to  see  when  the 

3.  When  the  day  is  done  and  He  bids  me  cease, Then  He'll  call  me  home  there  I'll 
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si  -  lent  sea;  Praise  our  ho  -  ly  King,  the  lov  -  ing  Lord,  0  to  be  like 
gates  un-fold,  But  I  hope  to  find  in  -  side  a  place, There  to  be  like 
dwell  inpeace;Gave  His  precious  blood  and  a-maz-inggrace,  I  shall  be    like 
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Him  when  I    see    His  face.  I     shall  see 

I    shall  see  face 
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to  face, 
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Lord         who         saved  my  soul,  I    was    lost 

My  dear  Lord  who  saved  my  soul,  I    was   lost 
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in  de-spair,  came      and        made  me  whole; 

spair,  but  He  came  and  made  me  whole;  For 

III  V.  V.  I  I         t 

*•"    "■"       "  *     *    *     *      4      4      4      s» 


For  I  know 
I  know 


§s 


23hP!=^ 


v-* 


rr 


w 


-t*- 


When  1  See  Him  Face  to  Face 
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of       His    love  on  His         sav  -  ing  grace,  0  He 

of    His    love,  and    re  -  ly    up  -  on    His 
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died  for    you  and  He   died   for    me,  All     to    see    Him  face  to    face. 

i  ■;■  -j'  e.  .  ..  frrf  *  .   .   ._ 


£t 


t-t; 


i^- 


11 


1 — f — r 


u   t 


No.  55 


W.  M.  G. 


&sm 


I'm  Goin*  Home 
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1.  I  praise  the  Lord  for  saving  grace,  It  fills  me  with  de-light;      And  by    and 

2.  No  chilling  storms  will  ev-er  sweep, But  sweet  will  be  the  air;      And  none  will 

3.  0  precious  tho't,how  sweet  t'willbe,To)stand  around  the  throne,  Where  our  dear 
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by  I'll  see  His  face,Where  there  will  be  no  night.  I'm  go     -     ing  home, 

ev  -  er  sigh  or  weep  Within  those  portals  fair. 

loved  ones  we  shall  see,  And  know  as  we  are  known. I'm  going  home, I'm  going  home, 
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When  my  last  sun  goes  down;  I'm  go    -    ing  home . .  To  wear  a  robe  and  crown. 
I'm  going  home,  I'm  going  home 
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Jesus  Guides 
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1.  As    you   are  trav'ling  through  this  life,  Up  -  on     a     road  of    sin    and 

2.  Lay  down  the  bur  -  den    of    your  sin,  The  Christ  will  make  you  pure  with- 

3.  In    Him,  your  heart  will  find  sweet  rest,  Your  trust  in    Him    js      ful  -  ly 
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strife,  You  need  a  guide  who  knows  the  way;  One  who'll  lead  you  through  the  night,By  His 
in,  And  share  with  you  each  heavy  load;  Giv-ing  hope  and  courage  strong, Hap-py 
blest, Hell  cleanse  jour  heart  and  make  you  whole;  If  your  wear-y  soul  is  sad,  He  will 
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ev   -   er  shm-ing  light, To  that  home  of  end  -  less  day.    He  will  guide 

as     you  go    a-long, Trav'ling  down  that  glo-ry  road. 

make  you  more  than  glad, When  you  give    to  Him  con-trol.  He  will 
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you    ev  -  'ry  day,  He   will  guide  you    all    the 

guide  you  ev-'ry  day,  He  will  guide 
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1.  I'm  look  -  ing    on 

2.  I'm  trust -ing    in 

3.  I'm  lean  -  ing    on 
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look-ing  on  the  bright  side  My  night  has  turned  to  day;I'm  trusting  in  my 
trust-ing  in  His  prom-ise,  He  died  to  set  me  free; While  reading  in  the 
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-a-.- 


r»  -♦-:  -a-  -♦-:  £ 


wm 


m& 


-1-5- 


^2: 


L  .    L — ir-  .    L     u       F  '    F. »- — ■ — ■  '    » 


asEsfctei 


S 


5 


3=£ 


i^zs±3=£r 


1= 


3=fe* 


-#- — 0- 


Sav  -  ior,  No    e  -  vil  can    be-tide,  For  with  His    dai  -  ly  bless-ings  I'm 
Bi  -  ble,     I  learned  to   do  His  will,  And  now  my  soul    is    hap  -  'py  I'm 
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1.  Beau- ti  -  ful    Zi    -  on 

2.  Beau-ti-  ful    cit    -  y 
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4.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  throne  of 
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1.  In     this    old  world  of  sorrow,  As  on-wardhere    we  go,  We  meet  with  dis-ap- 

2.  Just   let   Him  lead  you  dai-ly,    In    all  you  do    and  say, For  he  will  lead  you 

3.  Then  when  this  life   is  end-ed,   At  home  with  Him  we '11  be, Our  voic-es  sweetly 
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pointments, That  bring  us  grief  and  woe;  But  some  sweet  day  in  heav  -  en,  We'll 
safe  -  ly,  With  -  in  the  nar-row  way;  He  knows  your  ev-'ry  weak-ness,    On 
blend-ing,  With  sweet-est  har- mo- ny;  Our  trou-bles  will    be    o  -  ver,    So 
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see  and  understand, The  Lord  will  make  it  clear-er — Just  trust  His  guiding  hand. 
Him  you  can  depend, Oh,  broth-er,why  not  trust  Him?He'll  keep  you  to  the  end. 
hap  -  py  we  will  be,  Just  praising  our  dear  Sav-ior  Throughout  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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gels  are  sing-ing  in  praise  of  the  King,  With  millions  which  He  has  made 

ones  have  gone  to  that  beau-tl-ful  land,And  wait-ing  for  you  and   for 

-•-  -#-    -•-    -F-    -•-    •-     •-    -0-    -•-     -•-     »-•    #-  -•-    -0-    -•- 


t=t 


:t=t=t=T=t=t=q 


m^m 


>=*: 


Ej=E=fr=»=r— p~ : 


■v-V-. 


V    P"    ?"    r 


~P    P" 


-b~u 


q^3= 


]*__&_ 


-jj ^— i- — i 


ifO 


"P~~Pfcr 


3± 


1    I  ai  .   il— ai: 


bti: 


■*- 


sea;  But  half  of   its  wonders  have  nev  -  er  been  told,  How  won- 

me,  Where  all  His  dear  children  will  know  as  we're  known, How  won- 

free;  Ho  -  san  -  nas  of  rap  -  ture  they  shout  and  they  sing,  How  won- 

me;  With  an  -  gels  they  sing  on  the  glit  -  ter  -  ing  strand, How  won- 

-0^i0-     -*•      .  .    „     . A     ••- ._  .       ».      ■*-     -F-      -F-     -•-. 

f  ^=ig— t=J— *3Tj  _r  J: 


^3= 

der  -  ful 
der  -  ful 
der  -  ful 
der  -  ful 


—ft — P — ^  -  1.«-v 

-#-  -•-  -•-  -•-   -•- 


heav  -  en  must  bel 


mm 


Tt 


How  won-der-ful  heav-en  must  be, Yet 

must  be, 


~$^m 


t=* 


t— i— r— r 


$=*=*: 


£     B     B — fr 


:£=*=*=£ 


>— f~ fc 


heav  -  en  must  bel 


?— fr 


-M* 


ph?  u  tr 


2?.  5. 


h  r»  j 


S 


*=* 


ii 


f-c-i" 


Tl-ll— J- 


I 


£±£3? 


a=jt 


man-sion  for   me,  But  half  of  its  wonders  have  nev  -  er  been  told,  How 

forme, 


No.  62 


We  Shall  See  Him 
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1.  There's  a  bless-ed  day  that's  coming,  bye 

2.  We'll    be  rilled  with  wondrous  rapture,  bye 

3.  Let       us  tell  the  won-drous  sto  -  ry,  you 
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bye)  All  our  troubles  dis-ap-pear; 
bye)  It  will  not  be  ver  -  y  long; 
bye) 'Till  His  blessed  face  we  see; 
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meet  the  blessed  Savior, bye  and  bye, (bye  and 
then  be-hold  His  glo-ry,bye  and  bye, (bye  and 
hap  -  py  home  in  glo-ry,bye  and  bye,  (bye  and 
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Praisa  His  nsme 'tis  drawing  near,For  the  day  is  almost  here,  oh  so  nigh,  (oh  so  nigh.) 
'Till  we  sing  the  glad  new  song  With  the  happy,ransomed  throng,bye  and  bye.  (bye  and  bye.) 
And  from  heartaches  we  are  free,  With  our  loved  ones  e'er  to  be,byeandbye.(byeandbye.) 
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We  shall  greet  Him,     We  shall  see  the  blessed  Savior, bye  and  bye 
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"     1.  A       lit  -  tie  while      ere  Christ  was  slain,     To  Him     a      wo  -  man  came; 

2.  Where  e'er  the  mes  -  sage  shall  be  preached,  A.nd  gos-pel    flag       un-furled, 

3.  To    His    dis  -  ci    -    pies  this  ap  -  peared    To    be    an     aw    -    ful  waste; 

4.  But    Je  -  sus   said     "why  trou-ble  her?        A  good  work  she    hath  wrought; 
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And  pre-cious  oint-ment  poured  on  Him,  In    hon  -  or       of        His  name. 

This  act    of    love     shall    still  be     told,  Thru  all    the  whole    wide  world. 

With  in  -  dig  -  na    -   tion  they  be  -  gan,  To  judge  in       cru    -    el  haste. 

And  He    ac-cepts      our    ser-vice  still,  When  it    with  love          is  fraught. 
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For   His     in  -  ter-ment  this    was  done,  Sweet  ser-vice    to      con 
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The  Rainbow  In  the  Sky 
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1.  When  my  way  is  dark  and  life    is  drear -y, And  no   help-er  seemeth  nigh; 

2.  Sa- tan's  hosts  so  oft  I  find   be -side  me,  "All  in  vain,"  they  seem  to  cry; 

3.  When  I  reach  the  bridge  that  spans  the  riv-er,    To  that  hap-py  bye  and  bye; 
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There  is  one  who  makes  me  bright  and  cheery, 

But     if   I  just  trust  I  know  He'll  guide  me,  With  a  rain-bow  in 

I  will  trust  Him  still, He'll  guide  me  o-ver, 
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God  has  put  love-ly  bow,      bright      rain  -  bow 

God  has  put    a  ram   -  bow,  a    love  -  ly  rainbow  in  the 
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It    will  guide                   past  the  shades,      where  there  lies 
To  guide         me  past  the  shad-ows  to  where my  treas-ure 
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lead    -    ing         to  bye   and  bye,  Fol    -    low 

lead-ing    to  the  bye  and  bye,  If      I  fol-low  love    di 
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will     shine,  Like        the         rain-bow     I    will 

'11  make  me  shine, Like  the    love  -  ly  rain-bow    in    the    sky. 
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rain  -bow shines. 
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1.  Qui   -  et,  Lord,  my  fro-ward  heart,     Make  me  teach  -  a  -  ble     and  mild, 

2.  What  Thoushalt  to  -day    pro-vide,       Let    me    as       a    child      re-vive; 

3.  As        a      lit  -  tie    child    re  -  lies       On      a    care    be-yond    its    own: 
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Up -right,  sim  -  pie,  free  from  art,  Make  me  as      a  lit  -  tie  child; 

What  to  -  mor  -  row  may  be -tide,  Calm  -  ly  to    thy  wis-dom  leave; 

Be   -  ing    neith  -  er  strong  nor  wise,  Fear    to  take   a  step    a  -  lone; 
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From  dis-trust  and  en  -  vy  free,  Pleased  with  all  that  pleas  -  es  Thee. 
'lis  e-nough  that  Thou  will  care,  Why  should  I  the  bur -den  bear. 
Let     me    thus  with  Thee    a  -  bide,      As     my  Fath  -  er,  Friend  and  Guide. 
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I'm  Satisfied 
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1.  I     was   lost     in    sin,     my    soul   was  sick  and     I    was   sad  (so  sad) 

2.  Nothing    in    this  world  could  give  me    joy  with  -  in      my  soul  (poor  soul) 

3.  T' was  a   hap  -  py  day  when    Je  -  sus  washed  ray  sins    a  -  way  (glad  day) 


d.  J.  was  a   nap  -  py  day  wnen    Je  -  sus  wasned ray  sins    a  -  way  (glad  day) 

ZEL.Z5_p: fcr  li       r tz p t_p p ^ t k_« ^ tt : z 


:^> 


B 


ii=2=!jS= 


f  7  r  -?-  s 


There  was  nev  -  er  peace  with  -  in       this  heart  of  mine  (of  mine)  But  the 

And  my  heart  was  filled  with    sor  -  row,  I     did  pine  (I  pined)  But  when 

I      am  not    my  own,     I      shall     for  e'er    be  Thine;  (be  Thine)  I    can 
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Sav-iour  came,  and  now  my  hap  -  py  soul's  so  glad  (so  glad)  And  his  lovelight 
Jes  -  us  came,  the  songs  of  gladness  o'er  me  roll  (they  roll)  And  his  lovelight 
now    re-joice,  my    bur-den's  all  are  rolled  a  -  way  (a  -  way)  And  his  lovelight 
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now         with    -    in  doth  shine.         Praise  theLord        my  hap        -        py 
now  with -in  my  soul  doth  shine.  sing        hal-le  -  lu-jah  for  my 

now  with  -  in  my  hap-py  soul  doth  shine  Praise  the  Lord  hal-le  -  lu-jah  for  my 
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Praise      the  Lord 
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soul     is     sat  -  is    fied,  glad-ness  reigns       now  with -in,  There's  a 

soul     is     sat  -  is    fied,  Oh  what  glad-ness  reigns  with-in, There's  a 
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peace  the  world  could  nev  -  er,     nev  -  er    give,     glo  -  ry 

peace  all      the  chang-ing    world  could  nev  -  er,     nev  -  er     give, 
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now,  joy     is   mine,  Oh    his  won   -    drous  love 

Hal  -  le    -  lu  -  jah  joy     is    mine;  Oh    his  love  wondrous  love  with  -  in    me 
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in       me    doth    a  -  bide,  For    He  saved  me   from  sin. 

now  doth   e'er    a  -  bide,  For    He    saved  me  from  my     sin. 
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Doth 
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bide,  For    He  saved  from  sin. 

Whittier 
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1.  We    may  not  climb   the  heavn'ly  steps     To  bring  the  Lord,  Christ  down 

2.  But  warm,  sweet  ten  -  der    ev  -  en    yet,     A   pres  -  ent  help       is     He; 

3.  The    heal-ing  of      the  seam-less  dress,    Is    by    our  beds    of    pain; 
4-  0      Lord  and  Mas-ter     of      us    all,    what- e 're  our  word    or    sign; 


In     vain  we  search  the    low -est  deeps,  For  Him  no  depths   can 
And   faith  has  still      its     01  -   i  -  vet,  And  love  its    Gal    -    li 
We   touch  Him  in      life's  throng  and  press,  And  we    are  whole    a 
We    own  Thy  sway,  We  hear  Thy  call,    We  test  our  lives      by 
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Over  Old  Jordan's  Rolling  Tide 
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1.  0  -  ver  old  Jor-dan's  roll-mg  tide  With  the  re-deemed  we  shall  a  -  bide, 

2.  0  -  ver  old  Jor-dan's  roll-ing  tide,  There  are  the  gates   that  o  -  pen  wide, 
3-  0  -  ver  old  Jor-dan's  roll-ing  tide,  With  our  dear  Sav-iour    at    our  side, 
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Hap-  py  for-ev-er   with  the  ones  we  love  (the  ones  we  love)  There  we  shall 
Stand-ing  a-jar    for    all    the  saved  by  grace  (the  saved  by  grace  )Hap-py  the 
We   shall  be  hap-  py  while  the     a  -  ges  roll  (the    a  -)ges  roll)  Songs  of     re- 
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sor  -  row  nev-er  more,  All    of    our  trou-bles  will    be    o'er  All  is    re- 
thought that  comes  to  me,  soon  with  our  loved  oues  we  shall  be,  Then  we  shall 
joic  -  ing   we  shall  sing,  to    our    re  -  deem  -  er,  Lord  and  King,  It  is   the 
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joic -ing  in  that  home  a  -  bove. 
see  our  Sa-viour,face  to  face, 
bless-ed  home-land  of  the    sea. 
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Where   we   shall  ev-er  more  a -bide,  With  the  re-deemed  of  all  the      a 
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Dedicated  to  my  Normal  Singing  School  Class  at  Dalton,  Ga.  February  10,  1937. 


Over  Old  Jordan's  Rolling  Tide 
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In       the  blest  home-land  of     the  soul;  There  we  shall  sing  the    glad   re  -f rain. 
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And  we  shall  sorrow  ne'er  again;  Nothing  but  joy  while  endless  ages  roll. 
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Still  Undecided? 
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1.  Still    un  -  de  -  ci  -  ded?  Look   to    thy  heart;    Grieve  not   the   Spir  -  it, 

2.  Still    un  -  de  -  ci  -  ded?    Slight  not  the  voice;  Breath-ing    so   kind  -  ly, 

3.  Still    un  -  de  -  ci  -  ded?    Time  flies    a -pace;       Je  -  sus    en-treats  thee, 

3,  Still    un  -  de  -  ci  -  ded?  What  shall  we   say;       Still     un  -de    ci  -  ded? 
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Lest     He     de  -   part;  Why      will    thou    Ion  -  ger  wait?  Come  ere    it 

"Make  me     thy    choice;  Look  at       my    hands  and  see  I    bare  the 

Spurn  not     His  grace;  What      if     the  word  were  passed,  "This  night  should 

let      will      we     pray;     Oh,  may    the      Spir  -  it  move;    Oh,  may  our 
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at    mer  -  cy's  gate  Grace     will     im      part 
to  make  thee  free;  come     and      re  -  joice 
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is  too  late,  Je  -  sus 
nails  for  thee,  I  died 
be       thy    last,  Where  would  thy  soul     be  cast?  Where   hide     thy  face? 


God       a  -  bove    Melt    thy    poor  heart      to  love— melt    thee     to     day. 
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No.  70  Won't  You  Gome  Home  Tonight? 
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1.  Oh    why  will  you  stay    a  -  way,  why    will  you  roam,  So    far  from  your 

2.  So  long  you've  been  wan-der- ing,  stray -ing    in      sin,  With  dark-ness    a- 

3.  The  sun  -  light  is  gleam-ing    on     hill -tops  and  plains, Through  valleys    of 

4.  I      cling  to     my  Sav    -     iour  where  e'er    I      be,     On     hill -tops,  on 
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Sav  -   ior,    so    far  from  your  home?  Your 
round  you   and  dark-ness  with  -  in;      Your 
dark  -ness  where  sin  doth  re  -  main;  The 
moun-tains,  on  land    or,    on      sea;       I 
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loved  ones  are 
Sav  -  iour    is 
saints    of    all 
know  He    is 


z*~ *~ r~ 


d=: 


r 


f-r 


walk  -  ing 

call  -  ing 
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path-ways  so  bright;  Oh 
man-  sions  of  light;  Oh 
walk  -  ing  in  white;  Oh 
man  -  sions   of  light;  Oh 
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glo  -  ry  to  Je-  sus,  won't  you  come  home  to-night? 

glo-ry  to  Je- sus,  won'tyou  come  home  to-night? 

glo  -  ry  to  Je-  sus,  won't  you  come  home  to-night? 

glo  -  ry  to  Je-  sus,  won't  you  come  home  to-night? 
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Won't  you  come  home  to  night,won't  you  come  home  to  night?  So  long  you've  been 
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stray-ing  from  path-ways  of  right; 
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Won't  You  Gome  Home  Tonight? 
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man-sions    of  light;  Oh   glo 


to  Je  -  sus;  won't  you  come  home  to  night? 
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I  Want  To  Be  There  Don't  You? 
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1.  When    Jesus  comes  to  claim  His  own,    I  want   to 

2.  Lord  teach  us    how  to    humb-lv  bow,    I  want   to 

3.  The  trumpet  sounds  the  whole  world 'round,  I   want  to 

-»-P 1 hj—  -h h 


BfflEf=EE 

^— «-F— Fh- 


^£3 


£ 


rrt 


.F^- 


be  there  I  do, 
be  there  I  do, 
be    there    I      do, 
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Lord  save  my  soul  and  make  me  whole,  I  want  to 
To  sing  the  songs  with  blood  washed  throngs  I  want  to 
With    all  the  blest,    e  -  ter  -  nal  rest,   I   mean  to 
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be  there,  don't  you? 
be  there,  don't  you? 
be  there,  don't  you? 
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I    want  to   be  there  I    do,  (I    do)  I  want  to  be  there, don't  you, (don't  you?) 
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With  loved  ones  there  and  an  -  gels  fair,   I  mean  to  be  there, don't  you, (don't  you?) 
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Your  Daily  Life  Will  Prove 
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1.  There's  away  to  show  the  peo-ple    all     a-bout  the  way  you  live,  'Tis  by  your 
1.  If       you  smile    a-longyour  journey,you  will  be    the  Christian's  friend  You'll  be    a 
3.  If        we  live    a  hap-py  Christian,  we  can't  tri-file  with  this  world,  Just  let  it 
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life    (Tis  by  your  life)  each  pass-ing  day;  ,  They  will  watch  your  dai-ly 

rose  (a    love  -  ly    rose)  to  sin-ner's  too;    Do    not   by    our     dai-ly 

have  (Just  let    it    have)  it's  sin  -  ful  charm;when  we  press  the    dy  -  ing 
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deal  -  ings,  match  the   ser  -  vice  that  you  give,  Just  let  your  life  (Just  let  your  life 

Ind  they  will  see 
iVe'H  then  be  shel- , 
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ac  -  tions,  these  poor  sinner  friends  of -fend,  And  they  will  see(And  they  will  see) 
pil  -  lars,  If  we've  kept  His  flag  unfnrled .We'll  then  be  shel-(  We'll  then  be  shel- 
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.Let  your  life Brightly  shine , 


prove  what  you  say. Let  your  life Brightly  1 

you're  proving  true. 

tered  from  all  harm.  Let  your  dai  -  ly  life  shine  so    brightly  shine 
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prove  to    the  world  that  you  are  good  and  true;They  will  see See, 

af  -  ter  while  will  see 
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Your  Daily  Life  Will  Prove 
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see,  wiil  sure-Iy  see. 


jztta 


--, — a — jh 


:_c=q: 


=t 


i 


Your  dai  -  ly  life  has  pro-ven  out  for    you. 
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Jesus  First 


J.  M.  HUNTER 
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1.  Ver  -  y  sweet  and  dear  the  pleasures,  Of   this  earth-ly    life  may  be, 

2.  Friends  of  mine  are  true  and  ma-ny,  Yet  He  far  sur-pass-es  all, 
3  When  the  storms  of  life  sur-round  me. When  the  an  -  gry  bil-lows  roll, 
4.  When  I  reach  the  gol  -  den    cit  -  y,  And    its  ransomed  le-gions  see, 
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But     I    say    with  fer  -  vent  spir  -  it,    Je  -  sus  first    of     all      for   me. 

And    as    each  new  day    I  en  -  ter,  'Tis   on    Je  -  sus  first     I    call, 

Je  -  sus  first,  and  Je  -  sus  on  -  ly,    Can  the  waves  and  winds  con-trol. 

Je  -  sus  first,    0    bless -ed  Je  -  sus,  Be   the  first    to    wel-come  me. 
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Refrain 
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Je   -   sus,first,    0    bless-ed  Je  -  susl  First  and  last  and    all  the  time; 
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Naught  in    all     the  world  can    e  -  qual    Pleasures    of    His    love  sub-lime. 
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•Composed  August  2,  1922,  my  flfteith  birthday.    This  song  maybe  used  by  any  publisher, 
free,  for  the  glory  of  God— T.  B.  M. 
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Our  Heavenly  Home 

Copyright,  1937,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co. 

in  "Strains  of  Beauty"  W.  M.  DEVAUGHN 
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1.  We  read  in    the    Bi  -  ble    of      a    beau -ti- ful  home, That  the 

2.  We      will  sing  with  the    an  -  gles  on  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful    shore, There  with 

3.  Oh,        I  want    to     in-  her  -  it     that         won-der  -  ful  land,  And    be 
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Sav  -  ior  has    gone  to    pre  -  pare  for    His  own;  It's  walls  are 

all    of      our  loved  ones  who've  gone  on      be  -  fore;  Not    a  thought  of    sad 

safe  with  my  Lord    in  that  bright,  gol-denstraud;  This  old  world    is     so 
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Jas  -  per  and  its  streets  of  pur  -  est  gold,  Oh,  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  coun  -  try 
part -ing,  Neither  sick-ness  pain  or  care,  we  will  all  be  so  hap-py 
sin -ful,     sel-fish;  proud  and  un     -     true,  bles-sed  mas- ter,  I'm  long -ing 
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We    soon  shall  be  -  hold. 

At    home  ov  -  er  there.  Oh,  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful,  beau-ti  -  ful  home  of    the 
That  coun-try    to  view. 
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our    heav-en-ly    home. 
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soul,  where  we    nev  -  er    no  nev  -  er    shall  roam; there  will 

nev-  er  shall  roam, 
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Our  Heavenly  Home 
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be      no    more    sad-ness      all    will    be      per  -  feet  glad  -  ness,     In  that 
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The  Still  Smal!  Voice 


In  Loving  Memory  of  Mildred  Brock 
Copyright,  1937,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co 
LELLIE  LINHART  in  "Strains  of  Beauty" 
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so  sweet  and  dear; 
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1.  How  soft  and  faint  the  voice    I    hear, That  come3  from  one 

2.  Her    dy  -  ing  words  ring  in    ray    ears,  And  will  tlirongh-out    the  com  -  ing  year! 

3.  Her  voice  no  more  on  earth  I'll  hear,  But  she    is    still    so  ve  -  ry  near; 
41  Fair-well    to  -  day  it  won't    be  long,  Un-till    I    hear  thy  voice  m  song; 
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With  child  -  ish  arms  a-round  my  neck,  Her  pleading  words  my  heart  did  break. 
And  when  I  leave  this  world  be-low,  My  loved  ones  I  shall  sure-ly  know. 
My  tear  drops  kiss  the  flow-ers  now,  That  lie  up  -  on  her  peaceful  brow. 
A  -  round  the  throne  of  God  on  high,  Where  we  shall  live    and  nev-er     die. 
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Chorus    Joyfully 


tv  y     y 

Some-day  we'll  meet  whencare's  are  o'er,  On  hea-vens  peace-ful    gol-den  shore; 

--     :—    :—     -1-"    ---       . -•-•    -#-   ■#-   +^    -i-^'    -»- -#-- 

a — -a — pt"-= — * — U — * — p*-= — £" — 2 — £-Ct 


1- 


1 


How  sweet  'twill  be 
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to  clasp  the  hand,  Of  one  we    love      in    glo-ryland. 
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"He  Is  Mine  To-Day" 

(Dedicated  to  Fred  A.  Rains)  U.  G.  C. 
Copyright,  1937,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co. 


in  "Strains  of  Beauty" 
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1.  Je  -  sus    is    mine    He    is    mine     ev.  -  ry     day, 

2.  Kept  in    His  pow  -  er   how  sweet     is    the  charm, 

3.  H     you   will  walk    in    the    light    of    His  love, 


He  will 
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You'll  re- 
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guide  me  a  -  aong    the    rough  way, 

way    that  is      free    from    all   harm, 

ceive    joy  and    peace  from    a  -  bove, 


f— %— *— f- 

C  0  b  u 


He  is  my 
He  will  in- 
He      is     my 
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friend  leading  me  to  the  end, 
deed  help  you  in  time  of  need, 
King  joy  -  ous  -  ly  now    I     sing, 


[7      A'- 


:t= 


He    is  mine,  He  is  mine  to- 

He    is  mine,  He  is  mine  to- 

He    is  mine,  He  is  mine  to- 
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day. 
day. 
day. 


Je  -  sus    is   mine  Sav  -  ior    di- 

( Je  -  sus  now    is  mine) 
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He    is    my  friend un  -  to  the 

ior  now    di-vine)    ..       _  (He    is   now  my  friend) 
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"He  Is  Mine  To-Day" 
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end,   uu  -  to    the    end    Je-sus      is  mine, Nev-er    shall 

(Now  un  -  to    the  end) 
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I         re  -  pine  Je-sus  is  mine  yes  He  is  mine    to  -  day 
never  shall  re-pine  yes    He's     mine       to-day(He's  mine  today) 
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Heaven  Mine 


Copyright,  1937,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.  in  "Strains  of  Beauty" 
REV.  J.  P.  Rev.  Johnie  Payne,  Owner  REV.  JOHNIE  PAYNE 
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1.  Je  -  susmy  Sav  -  ior    help    me    to     la   -  bor,  Know-ing  my  work    is 

2.  There  we  shall  see     the    great-est    and  high  -  est,  Hold  -  ing  the  world   by 

3.  Let    us  keep  pray  -  ing,  sing-ing,  and  stay  -  ing,  On      the  right  road  to 
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nev  -  er    in  vam;  On  -  ly  one  glimpse  at  heav-en's 

pow  -  er    di  -  vine;  Soon    we  shall  see     Him  bles  -  sed 

heav  -  en    a  -  bove;  Bro  -  ther  keep  climb-ing,  nev  -  er 
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re  -  pin  -  ing, 
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More  than  will 
He      the  true 
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pain,    (for  trou- ble  and  pain) 
shine.  (Will    ev  -  er  more  shine) 
love.  (Of    peace  and  true  love) 

J         -P    J>     .ft    J"      P 

, — 41- • 3 ♦ 3 ♦ ,  i 

^ — h — r — 

A — 

A— 

_k^ 1 1 r~ 

-XJ -*-= JJ 

S    \i             J           LJ 

1            m        m        m 

1  1 

K       V       w 

r> 

! 

11                                                II 

No.    78 


Its  An  Unfriendly  World 


A.  E.  B.  Copyright,  1936.  by  Hartford  Music  Co.  in  "Lights  of  Life"  Albert  E.  BrUmley 

Slowly 
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1.  Lord,  I  sometimes  feel  just  like  a  stranger  here,  As     I  trav  -  el  down  life's  road, 

2.  There  are  times  when  dis-appointments  hover  round,  And  the  way  Beems  dark  and  long, 

3.  Keep  me,  Lord,  I  pray  and  let  Thy  spir  -  it  guide,  As    I  wend  my  homeward  way, 
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And  no  -  bod  -  y  knows  the  sorrow  that  I  bear,  Or  how  heav  -  y  my  load; 
But  the  thought  of  heaven  and  a  shin-ing  crown,  Keeps  me  singing  a  song; 
As      I  tread  life's  val-ley  be  my  shin-ing  light,  Be  my  shepherd  and  stay; 
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But  in  Thee,  dear  Lord,  I  have  a  precious  friend,  And  my  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, 
I've  no  oth  -  er  friend  to  lead  me,  blessed  Lord,  So  I  dai  -  ly  cling  to  Thee, 
Let    me    ev-er    lean   up-on  Thy  guiding  arm,  Till  the  lights  of  home  I     see, 
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Let  me  rise  and  go,  for  this  dreary  world  below,  Is  an  unfriendly  world  to  me.(to  me.) 
Keep  me  lest  I  stray, from  the  straight  and  narrow  way,  It's  an  nnfriendly  world  to  me.(to  me.  j 
Lord,  I  need  Thy  light,  for  this  world  of  sin  and  night,  Is  an  nnfriendlj  world  to  me.  (to  me.  J 
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Here    I  wan-dcr,      like    a 
Here  I've  trod, 


beg-gar,     thru  the    heat  and      the   cold, 
on      I  plod,  thru  the  heat  and  thru  the  cold, 


Its  An  Unfriendly  World 
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And  my  bnrdens      are   so       heav-y      Lord,  my      sorrow's        untold, 

Burdens  here,  hard    to  bear,  Lord,  my  sorrow     is    untold. 
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I    am    clinging,        let  me     hide,  Lord,       in  Thee, 
Christ  my  King,  I    will  cling,  let  me  hide,  dear  Lord  in  Tine, 
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For  this  old  world  with  it's    sorrow,        is     an  unfriendly  world  to  me. 

This  old  world,        this  old  world  to  me. 
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Meditation 
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Joiepfi  Swain 
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1.  0,     Thou    in  whose  presence  my  soul  takes  delight,  On  whom  in  affliction    I  call; 

2.  Where  dost  Thou,  dear  Shepherd.resort  with  Thy  sheep,  To  feed  them  in  pastures  of  love? 
3.0,  why  should  I  wan  -  der  an  al-ien  from  Thee,  Or  cry  in  the  des-ert  for  bread? 
4.  Re  -  store,  my  dear  Sav-iour,  the  light  of  Thy  face,  Thy  goul-cheer-ing  comfort  impart; 
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My  comfort  by  day  and  my  song  in  the  night,  My  hope,  my  sal  -  va-tion,  my  all. 
Say,  why  in  the  valley  of  death  shonld  I  weep,  Or  alone  in  this  wil-der-ness  rove? 
Thy  foes  will  rejoice  when  my  sorrows  they  see,  And  smile  at  the  tears  I  have  shed. 
And  let  the  sweet  tokens  of  pardoning  grace.  Bring  joy  to  my  des  -  o  -  late  heart. 
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Ring  The  Bells 


Copyright,  1937,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.  in  "Strains  of  Beauty" 
S,  W,  B,  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.  Owner  SAMUEL  W,  BEAZLEY 
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1.  Ring,  ring,  ring  the  glad-some  gol-  den  bells,  Let    the  chimes  roll  on;"" 

2.  Hear  the  mes-sage   of    the  bells    to-day,  Bid -ding  all  come  near; 
3-  In        our  rap  -  ture  we    will    list  -  en   well  To    their  call    de  -  vine; 


'J 


itfc* 


SIS 


e 


r— r— :g 


:l t 


^ 


£ 


S 


r 


p  <*  g 


Swing,  swing,  swing  the  joy-ous,  gol-den  bells, God's  sweet  call  make  known 
Sweet    their  mu-  sic  as  they  swell  and  roll,  For    all    us    to  hear. 
Add    -    ed  plea-sure  and  de-light  they  bring  To  your  heart  and  mine. 
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Ring,  ring  the  bells 
Ring,  ring  the  bells  ring 

£l  :£  :*■  ±    -p. 


y-i- 

ring  gol-den  bells 


Joy  to  earth  their  mu    -    sic 
gol-den  bells  Joy,  joy  their  mu-sic 
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tells;  and  hear  the  Ech  -  oes  re-bouud  in    roll-ing  sound 

Ech        -        oes    re  -  bound    in  roll  -  ing  sound 
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Call  -  ing    to    the  peo  -  pie  come  and  join    us,  Ring, ring  the  bells 

Ring,  ring  the  bells, 
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Ring  The  Bells 
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ring     gol  -  den   bells  Hear     ye,      how     the    mu  -  sic        swells 

ring  gol-den   bells. 
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Near    and    far    the  sound  goes  round  Call-ing  the  wea  -  ry  home, Ring  the  bells. 
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No.  81  We  Are  On  The  Sea  Of  Life 
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1.  We    are  pil-griin3  here  be-low,  From  place  to  place  we  roam;  Our     journey's 

2.  We    are  on   the  sea  of    life,  We're  drift-ing  with  the  wind;  And  the  tossing 

3.  There  are  man- y  foes  to  face,  While  sail-ing  on  life's  sea ;  We  are  tossed  from 
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filled  with  woe, Till  we  reach  our  heavn'lyhome. 

waves  are  sin,  Here  on  earth  there's  pain  and  strife, We  will  anchor  by  and  by,  Soon  our 

place  to  place ,  But  from  «iu  we  '11  soon  be  free , 
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jour-ney  will  be  o'er;  We  shall  live  beyond  the  sky,  Sing  His  praise  for  ev-er  more 
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Lord  Lead  Me  On 


Psa.  25-5 
Copyright,  1937,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalt;r  Co., 
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1.  When  the  way  seems  dark  and  long,  As         I    pass      a  -  mid    the  throng! 

2.  In       this  world  of  doubt  and  gloom,  When  hopes  flow-ers    fail     to  bloom, 

3.  When  old    age    is     steal-ing      on,    And  my  strength  is      al  -  most  gone, 
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hand,   dear  Lord    I 

Hold    to    my  hand, 
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dear  Lord    I    pray; 
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Lord  lead    me    on  from  day    to    day 

Lord  lead  me      on, Lfrom   day  to    day 
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Lord  lead  me      on,   .......    from    day    to      day, I    want    to 

Lord  lead  me    on.  from  day    to    day,  I 
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Lord  Lead  Me  On 
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walk,  the      ho  -  ly      way;  Tho  friends  for  -  sake, 

want    to  walk,  the     ho  -  ly    way;  Tho  friends  for-sake, 
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No.  83 


ask    Thee  Lord, 

I      ask  thee  Lord  to  lead  me 
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The  Blessed  One  Leads 
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me  all    a  -  lone, 

1 H 4— — f- 


on. 


P 


-*■ 


Copyright,  1937,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Strains  of  Beauty" 
JAMES  RO WE  Arel  Bertrand,  owner  ARELBERTRAND 


1.  I'm  bound  for  the  kingdom  of  glory  and  song, And  sin  shall  not  cause  me  to  stray. 

2.  The  pleasures  of  e  -  vil  now  charm,  me  no  more, For  peace  ever-last-ing  is  mine, 

3.  I    now  have  a  Friend  who  is  dear  to  my  soul,  And  a  -  ble  to  keep  me  I  know; 

4.  The  bless-ed  One  leads  me,  so  all  will  be  well,  No  mat-ter  what  tri-als  be-tide; 
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For,  keep-ing  me  fearless  and  hap-py  and  strong, The  blessed  One  leads  the  way. 
My  love  for  the  low-lands  for  -  ev  -  er  is  o'er,  Thru  wonderful  grace  di  -  vine. 
So  Him  I  shall  fol- low  to  yon-der  fair  goal, My  love  ev-er-more  to  show. 
Some  morning  in  glo  -  ry  His  praise  I  shall  swell, Ke-joic-ing,  and  sat  -  is  -  tied. 
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.S.-I'm  pressing  a-long  with  a  smile  and   a  song;  The  blessed  One  leads  the  way. 
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The  bless-ed  One  leads  the  way, .....     Is  with  me  by  night  and  day; . 

a-long  the  way,                                           night  and  dav; 
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On  With  the  King  Eternal 
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1.  On  -ward  with  the  King  e  -  ter  -  nal, With  the    hal  -  le  -  lu- jah  throng; 

2.  Soon  we'll  reach  the  realms  of   glo  -  ry,  Where  we'll  sing  a    glad  new  song; 

3.  We'll  be    hap  -  py,  what  re  -  joic-ing,Come  and  join  the  might -y  throng; 
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(0  glo  -  ry;) Marching  on  with  love  su  -  per  -  nal, With  the  might-y  cho  -rus 

(0  glo  -  ry;)  'Tis    the  land  of  wondrous  sto  -  ry,  With  the  might-y  cho  -rus 

(0  glo-ry;)We    His  love  are   ev  -  er  voic-  ing, With  the  might-y  cho -rus 
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D.  S.  -With  the  might-y    cho-rus 
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On with  the  King  of  kings,   We're  marching 

On  with  the  King  of  kings,  With  a  hap-py  song  to  sing, 

On  with  the 
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on       to       glo    -    -     -    -    ry      land; 

To  the  bless-ed  glo-ry  land  where  sings  the  hap-py  an  -gel    band; 
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Now  we    go 
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On  With  the  King  Eternal 
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On  with  the  blood-washed  throng, 
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We're  marching 
Sing-ing  as  we  go    a-long, 
on, With  the  blood-washed  throng, 
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No.  85  Grace  for  All  My  Needs 
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1.  I      have  a    Sav-ior  who  loves  me  so,    I've  grace  for 

2.  There  is  great  joy    in  this  heart    of  mine,  I've  grace  for 

3.  Lean-ing  up  -  on  Him,  there's  no  a-larm,  I've  grace  for 

4.  Tho     I  must  pass  thru  the  sorrows  deep,  I've  grace  for 

5.  As      I    am  walking  the  home-ward  way,  I've  grace  for 
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all  my 
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needs; 
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needs; 
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It  is  most  precious  His  love  to  know,  I've  grace  for 
Dai  -  ly  I'm  kept  by  His  love  di  -  vine,  I've  grace  for 
Rest-ing  as-sured  there  can  come  no  harm,  I've  grace  for 
Know-ing  my  Sav-  ior  has  pow'r  to  keep,  I've  grace  for 
Night  will  be  gone,  'twill  be  per  -feet   day,   I've  grace  for 
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Grace,         grace,  His  wonderful  grace,  Grace  for  all 
Won-der-ful  grace, 


my    needs; 


my  needs; 
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Grace.  grace,  His  won  -  der  -  ful  grace, Grace  for    all    my    needs. 

Won  -der  -  ful  grace, 
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O  Happy  Day 
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1.  0      hap  -  py  day  when    I     shall  see, The  bless  -ed 

2.  Sing  on      0    soul,   glad  songs  of  praise, To  Him  who 

3.  0      won-drous  love, that  He  should  die, For  such    a 
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Lord  who  died   for     me,   In    that  bright  home 

lives, now    let    them  raise; Some  day    in  heav'n, 

wretch as    you     or      I,   And    fill      us     with . 
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pre-pared     a  -  bove,   For    all     the    saved thru    Je  -  sus 

that   hap  -  py    place, We'll  sing    of      His   re  -  deem-ing 

sueh   joy  com-  plete,   And    give    us      such  com-mun-ion 
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0   hap-py  day, 
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grace, (re- deem-ing  grace.) 

sweet,  (communion  sweet. )  0      hap-py  day, some  hap  -  py 
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some  happy  day,  In  that  blest  home  we'll  live  for  aye;     

day,  In  that  blest  home we'll  live  for  aye; 
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O  Happy  Day 


Then    we  shall  hnow                                as      we  are  known, 
Then    we  shall  know as      we  are  known,   
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While  sing  -  ing  round the  great  white  throne. 
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the  great  white  throne. 


J1 


±^jy 


I 


No.  87 


Follow  Me 
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1.  There  is      a    call  that  comes  to-day    To     all  who  walk    in    sins  dark  way, 

2.  He     left  His  home  and  came  to   die    Our    sin  -  ful  souls  to     jus  -  ti  -  fy; 

3.  When  I     was  lost     in    sin  and  shame  I  called  up  -  on     the  Sav-ior's  name; 

4.  Dear  sin-ner  friend,  I     beg  thee  now  Come  un  -  to  Christ  and  humbly  bow; 
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The    call    of  Him     of    Gal  -  i  -  lee   Take  up  thy  cross  and 

He     calls   to  me,    He  calls  to  thee;  Take  up  thy  cross  and 

With  these  sweet  words  He  set  me  free  Take  up  thy  cross  and 

He'll  save  thy  soul  and    say    to  thee  Take  up  thy  cross  and 
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low  me. 
low  me. 
low  me. 
low  me. 
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D.S. -This  blessed  call  still  comes  to   all;  Take  up    thy    cross  and    fol -low  me 
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Come  fol  -  low  Me,  come  fol-  low  Me,  Take  up    thy  cross  and  fol  -  low  me, 


No.  88    Bells  of  Joy  are  Ringing  in  my  Soul 
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1.  No  more  out    in  dark-ness  roam-ing,  night  has  turned  to  per  -  feet  day, 

2.  0       the  joy    of  know-ing    Je  -  sus,    is    my  Neighbor, Friend  and  guide, 

3.  Liv-ing    in    an  -  tic  -  i   -  pa-tion    of  that  hap-py  home    a  -  bove, 
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Je  -  sus,  in  His  love  and  mer  -  cy,  came  and  took  my  sins  a  -  way; 
And  that  He  is  ev  -  er  near  me,  mat -ters  not  what  may  be -tide; 
Where  the  saints  of  earth  shall  gath  -  er,   bask  -  ing    in    the  Sav  -ior's  love; 
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Trav  -'ling  on  the  hap  -  py  high-way,  love  di  -vine  now  has  con-  trol, 
Feast -ing  on  His  ho  -  ly  man -na,  hap-py  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  roll, 
Look  -  ing  for  His    ear  -  ly  com  -ing.  skies  will  part  then  like     a    scroll, 
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Bells  of  joy  are  ring-ing  in     my    soul,  (my  soul.) Sorrows  all  vanished  a- 
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D.  S. — bells  are  ring-ing  in    my     soul  (my  soul.) 
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way,  true  glad-ness  came  to    stay, When  Je  -sus  made  me  free  and  whole; 
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Bells  of  Joy  are  Ringing  in  my  Soul 
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Walk-ing     in     the  light     of    love,  with  heav-en's   Ho  -  ly  dove,  Joy- 
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Jesus  Whispered  Peace 


Copyright,  1937,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Strains  of  Beauty" 
E.  H.  W.  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  owner  EUGENB  H.  WHITT 


Trio 


i^^it^^^i 


1=^3 


1.  Once  I    was  lost  in    sin  and  shame,  But  Je-sus  found  me  bless  His  name; 

2.  When  days  are  dark  and  I  am  blue,  I  look  unto  Him  to  guide  me  thru; 

3.  He    is  my  friend  so  kind  and  true,  Giv-ing  me  joy  and  com-fort   too; 

A  AAA  A  AU  d-  A*A  A-A  A  J.  J. 


Lift -ed  my  load  and     set    me  free, Saved  me  for  all    E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 

He  makes  the  darkest  path-way  bright, He  is    the  way  the  truth  and  light. 

Him  I  shall  wor-ship  and    a  -  dore, Praising  His  name  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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Je  -sus  has  whispered  peace  to  me,  Je  -  sus  has  whispered  peace  to       me; 
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He  gave  His  life  on   Cal  -  va  -ry,  That  i  might  live    e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
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No.  90  My  Savior's  Love 
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1.  The  love   of  my  precious  Ke-deem-er,  Is  giv  -  en    so     free -ly  to    all; 

2.  In    sin,  and  in  dark-ness  I  wandered, A  stranger  to    love,  and  to   grace; 

3.  I       o-penedmy  heart  to  the  Sav-ior,  I    bid  Him  come  in   and  a  -  bide; 
4.0      sin  -ner,  ac-cept  now  His  mer-cy,  His  par-don  He    of  -  fers  to  you; 

■V-        T\   _         K       S       \     _ 

» — m»-m^ 


.+.  .,*.  .*.. 


*?-  l>47^trft-^-FH— ~— ^— >— ± 


br- 


:£zg: 


F^:: 


— b-fc-j l-i — N — y — * — I — — <- — N — I ( K — * — * — H N, — I— -I— 


I 


This  love  that's  so  will-ing-ly  offered, Will  save  all  who  heed  now  the  call. 
Till  one  day, I  paused  and  I  pondered, The  fate  of  one  just  in  my  case. 
He  entered,  and  peace  rilled  my  spirit, He's  walking  now  close  to  my  side. 
So  gent  -ly,  He's  now  in  -ter-ced-ing,  With  Je-sus,  now  what  will  you  do? 
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My  Sav-ior  who  loves  me    so    pre      -    -    cious,        Now  of  -  fers  His 
Sav  -ior  loves  me  Sav  -  ior     so  pre  -cious,  of  -fered 
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par-don  to    you, 'Tis   of-fered  so  free  -  ly,  dear  sin    -    -    - 

par-don         free -ly  to  you,        of-fered  free- ly  now    to    you 
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ner,       With  Je-sus,  now  what  will  you  do?  Tho  darkness  now  shadows  your 
sin-ner,  dark-ness        sha-dows 
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path      -    -    way,         And  of  -  ten  dark  clouds  hide  from  view, 

all    of    your  path-way,        of  -  ten        clouds  hide       all  from  your  view, 


The  won-der-ful  joy  now  a-wait-ing,  Remember, He's  call-ing  for  you. 
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No.  91  I'm  Going  Thru  Jesus 
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1.  Lord,    I    have  started    to    walk 

2.  0        there  are  man  -y  who  start 

3.  I'd     rath  -  er      walk    with    Je   - 

4.  0       broth -er,  now_willyou    take 
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world     and     count 


en      so   bright  I      bade    the  world  and  its    fol- 
to    keep  pace;  Oth  -ers      ac  -  cept     it    be  -  cause 
cob,     a    stone;  Liv -ing    each  mo-ment  with   His 
it      as    dross;  Sell  all    thou  hast      and         give 
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price    what  -  ev  -  er    oth  -  ers    do,   I'll    take  the   way  with  the   Lord's 


lies    -a  -  dieu,    I've  start  -  ed     in      Je  -  sus    and  I'm  go  -ing  thru, 

it        is      new,     But    not     ver  -  y     man-y      ex  -  pect  to     go    thru, 

face    in     view,    Than  shrink  from  my  path- way  and  fail  to     go    thru, 

to      the    poojr.    Then    go    thru  with    Je  -  sus  and  those  who     en  -  dure. 
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1.  Come  with  our  heart  felt    trib-ute  of  song,  Lift   up  your  voi-ces     clear; 

2.  Tho'    wemaywon-der    far  from  His  fold,  Kind- ly  He   fol-lows  near; 
S.King    of  our  hearts  He    al- ways  shall  be,  While  in   this  earth-ly     race; 


1 — r- 


£: 


£=*=*=*=£: 


93 


3: 


5E 


I*    \>    !     -I 


-trtr-t" 


^ 


:ab£: 


=t 


ggg 


We 

Back 

Joys 


-ai-      -*- 

are    so    hap  -  py      we     can    to  -  day,  Praise  Him  our  sav   • 

to    His   lov  -  ing    arms    we  would  flee,  Know  -  ing   no  donbt 

will   he    great  -  er,  when     we    at    last,  Shall   look  up  -  on 
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fear Come,  come  with  singing,  Our  bright  voi  -  ces  ring  -  ing,    In 

face^^.   Come    with      sing  -  ing         voi   -  ces      ring    -    ing 
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praise of    love    di  -  vine;  Good  days  of    glad-ness  will 

praise  of    love  di      -      vine,  di  -  vine,  For  days       of        glad  -  ness 
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ban  -  ish  all    sad -ness,  And  cause the    sun    to    shine; 

ban  -  ish        sad  -  ness,    Cause  the  sun  to  shine,  to  shine,  For 
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Gome,  Gome  With  Singing 


2 


■frrfc- 


5 p— trch- 


i 


^=£=S==s=if 


j  •   i 


■f 


We      are  per-suad-ed  that  God's  way  is    best,  So   we  work     a  -  way  and 
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to  stand  the    test,  For    He 
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show  us    the  way,  Up  yon-der,     to    our  hap  -  py  home  of  endless  day 

glad  day 
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Consecration 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  precious   lov  -  ing  Sav  -  ior,  Thou  art  more  than   life    to      me, 

2.  Take  my  heart  dear  Lord  and  seal  it,  With  Thy  blood  from  Cal-va  -  ry. 

3.  Take  my  hands  in  hum-ble    ser- vice,  All     I     do     is      done  for  Thee. 
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I  will  give  my  life  in  ser-vice  1  be-long  dear  Lord  to  Thee. 
That  my  life  may  speak  Thy  prai-ses,  To  the  lost  in  need  of  Thee. 
When   a   mes-sen-ger    is  need-ed,  Grant    it  Lord     and  send  Thou  me. 
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New  Rock  of  Ages 


A.  M.  TOPLADY 
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1.  Rock  of      a  -  ges  cleft  for  me,   Let  me  hide  my-self  in 

2.  Not  the    la  -  bor    of   my  hands Can  ful  -  fill  Thy  laws  de- 

3.  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, When  my  eye-lids  close  in 
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Rock 
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A-ges  cleft  for  me,     Let  me 
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Thee; (my  -self  in  Thee;)  Let  the  wa  -  ter  and  the  blood, . 
mands;  (Thy  laws  demands; )  Could  my  zeal  no  re-spite  know, . 
death;  (yes,  close  in  death;)  When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, . 
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hide 
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wa  -  ter  and  the  blood 
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From  Thy  wounded  side  which  flowed Be      of  sin  the  dou  -ble 

Could  my  tears  for  -  ev  -  er  flow, All     for  sin  could  not    a- 

See    thee  on  thy  judgment  throne, Rock  of    A  -  ges  cleft  for 
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From 


Thy 
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wounded  side  that  flowed, Be 


of 


cure,   Cleanse  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure,  (and  make  me  pure.) 

tone, Thou  must  save  and  Thou  a-lone,  (and  Thou  a-lone.) 

me, Let      me  hide    my  -self  in  Thee,  (my-self  in  Thee.) 
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sin  the  dou-ble  cure,  Cleanse     from 
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wrath  and  make  me  pure. 
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New  Rock  of  Ages 
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Rock  ofA-  (Rock  of  A  -)ges  cleft  for  me, (cleft  for  me,)  Let  me 
Not  thela-(Not  the  la  -)bor  of  my  hands,  (of  my  hands,)  Can  ful- 
While  I  draw  (While  I  drawjthis  fleeting  breath,  (fleeting breath,)  When  my 


hide, Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee;  (self  in  Thee;)Be  of  sin(Be  of  sin,  the  dou-ble 
fill  Can  ful-fill  thy  laws  demands(laws  demands,)  All  for  sin(All  for  sin  couid  not  a- 
eye    When  my  eye -lids  close  in  death,  (close  in  death  Rock  of  A- (Rock  of  Ages  cleft  for 


cure,  (double  cure,) Cleanse  from  wrath, Cleanse  from  wrath,And  make  me  pure.And  make  me  pure, 
tone,  (not  atone, )  Thou  must  save  Thou  must  save  And  Thou  alone. And  Thou  a-lone. 
me,  (cleft  for  me,  Let  me  hide  Let  me  hide  my-self  in  Thee,  my-self  in  Thee. 
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No.  95     Where  He  Leads  Me  I  Will  Follow 
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1.  "I      can  hear  my  Sav  -  ior  call-ing,       I    can  hear  my    Sav  -  ior  call-ing, 

2.  I'll     go  with  Him  thru  the  gar-den.    I'll    go  with  Him  thru    the  gar-den, 

3.  He    will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -ry,    He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry, 


D.  S. -Where  He  leads  me 


will  fol-low,  Where  He  leads  me    I 
ad  lib.  ^  ^ 
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will  fol-low, 
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[     can  hear  my  Sav-ior  call-ing, "Take  thy  cross  and  fol-low,   fol  -  low  me." 
I'll  go  with  Him  thru  the  garden,  I'll     go  with  Him,  with  Him  all   the  way. 
He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -ry,  And  go  with  me,  with  me      all    the  way. 
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Where  He  leads  me  I    will    fol-low,   I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all    the  way. 
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1.  The  sea -son  for  reap -ing    is    short,  The    grain  is    fall  -  ing     fast, 

2.  Tho    of  -  ten  dis-cour-aged  and  sad,     And     wea-ry    you  may    be, 

3.  E  -  ter  -  ni -ty's    al -most  in    sight,   Where  "many  man-sions"  gleam, 
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All  Chris-tians  I  hum -bly  ex  -  hort,  The  chance  will  soon  be  past; 
And  tri  -  als  you  of  -  ten  have  had,  Some-time  you  shall  be  free; 
No     win -ter  nor  frost's  chill-ing  blight,  Be  -  yond  the   si -lent    stream; 
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No  time  now     to     loi  -  ter    or     play,  The    call  comes  loud  and  clear, 
So  work  till      the    har  -  vest  is      past,    Heed  not    the  scorch-ing  sun; 
But  glo  -  ry      will    be      the    re  -  ward,  And  stars    of    bril-liant   hue, 
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The  har  -vest    is  pass-ing       a  -  way,  The  clos  -ing    day    is  near. 

There's  rest  for  the  wea-ry       at     last,  When  la  -bors  all    are  done. 

Pre-sent  -  ed    by  Je  -  sus,  the    Lord,  To      all    the  good  and  true. 


The  har  -  vest    is    pass  -  ing      a  -  way,  The  Mas  -  ter    need-eth     you, 
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The  Harvest  is  Passing  Away 
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0  reap  -  er  why  Ion  -  ger  de  -  lay?  There's  work  for  all  to    do 


Come 
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join    the  loy  -  al    band,    No  long  -er     id  -   ly    stand,  But  go     to    the 
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boun  -  ti  -   ful    har  -  vest  field      And  work      at     His     com  -  mand. 
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Pass  Me  Not 


W.  H.  Doane,  owner  of  Copyright.    Used  by  per. 
FANNY  J.  CROSBY  W.  H.  DOANE 


1.  Pass  me  not,  0  gen  -tie  Sav-ior,  Hear  my  hum-ble  cry,  While  on  oth-ers 

2.  Let  me    at    a  throne  of  mer-cy  Find  a  sweet  re  -  lief;  Kneeling  there  in 

3.  Trusting  on  -  ly    in  Thy  mer-it,  Would  I  seek  Thy  face;Heal  my  wounded, 

4.  Thou  the  spring  of  all  my  comfort, More  than  life  to  me,  Whom  have  I  on 
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D.  S.— While  on  oth-ers 
Fine  Refrain  ,        D.S. 
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Thou  art  smiling, Do  not  pass  me  by. 

deep  con-tri-tion,Help  myun-be  -lief.     Sav-ior,  Sav-ior,  Hear  my  humble  cry; 

brok-en  spir  -  it,  Save  me  by  Thy  grace. 

earth  beside  Thee,  Whom  in  heav'n  but  r 
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Thou  art  call-ing,  Do  not  pass  me  by. 
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No.  98    When  They  Ring  the  Bells  of  Heaven 

To  my  good  friends,  Rev,  and  Mrs.  E.  J.  Orange,  Montgomery,  Ala. — M.  W.  B. 
ALBERT  E.  BRUMLEY    Copyright,  1937,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co., 
Cho.  A.  E.  B  — M.  W.  E.  in  "Strains  of  Beauty* '       MARION  W.  EASTERLING 

Lively 


Tti—^—^zzzrtzzzzizzzrp — r—Jz  -M—M    jzaaizfesar.  -^    ad   ad — aj— 


1.  Won't  it  be     a    hap-py   morn-ing  o-ver  the    sea,        When  the  cares  of 

2.  Ev  -  er  -  last  -ing  glo  -  ry,    glo  -  ry,  un  -  end  -ing    song,      We  will  hear  our 

3.  Press  a  -long  re  -  joic  -ing  thru  this  un-friend-ly    land,       Glo-ry  land  is 
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life  shall  pass  a-way;( shall  pass    a  -  way,   0     glo-ry)  Glo  -  ry  bells  will  ring 

Great  Re-deem-er  say;  (we'll  hear  our  Sav-ior  say-ing)  We  will  join  with  loved 

wait-ing  o'er  the  way;  (the  sun    is     al  -  ways  shin-ing)  Won't  it  be    a    glad 


for    all  the  ransomed  and  free,  Ring  the  bells  of    heav-en    on  that 

ones  in  that  heav-en  -  ly  throng, 
home-coming, won't  it  be  grand,  Yes, when  they 
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day.  When  they  ring  the  bells    of  heav-en, 

0    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah.  heav- 
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Ring  the  bells    of    glo-ry, 


The  re-deemed  are  gath-er'd  home  for 


lo  -  ry, 
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Note:  If  too  high,  transpose  to  key  of  B  or  B  flat 


When  They  Ring  the  Bells  of  Heaven 
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Ev-'ry  bod  -  y  sing-ing, 
on  that  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  morn-ing;  shout-ing, 
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Glo-ry  hal  -  le  -  In  -  jah, 
What  a  hap-py  meet-ing, 
Won't  it  be  a  morn-ing,  When  they 


Eing  the  bells  of  heav-en  on  that  day. .  . . . 
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P.  P.B. 


Almost  Persuaded 

Copyright,  1902,  by  The  John  Church  Co. 
Used  by  permission 


P.  P.  BLISS 


•  -X-5-  a-? 1 — -1 3 i— — a-= — 


1.  "Al  -  most  per-suad -ed"  now    to      be-lieve;     "Al-most  per-suad-ed" 

2.  "Al -most  ner-suad -ed."  come. come  to  -dav:       "'Al- most  ner-suad -ed." 


Al  -most  per-suad  -ed,"  come, come  to  -day; 


'Al-most  per-suad-ed,"  har-vest 


past! 


Al-  most  per-suad  -ed,; 
Al-  most  per-suad  -ed, ' 
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turn  not  a 
doom  comes  at 
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ceive:     Seems  now  some  soul    to     say,  "Go,  Spir  -  it, 
way;      Je    -    sus      in  -  vites  you  here;   An  -  gels      are 
'Al  -  most"  can  -  not    a  -  vail;  "Al  -  most"    is 
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go      Thy  way,  Some  more  con  -  ve  -  nient  day    On     Thee    I'll  call." 

lin-g'ring  near;  Pray'rs  rise  from  hearts  so   dear,  0       wan  -d'rer  come, 

but     to     fail!  Sad,    sad,    that  bit  -  ter  wail — "Al-most — but  lost!" 
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No.  100 


Hand  In  Hand  We  Travel 


O.  A 


Copyright,  1937,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.,  in  "Strains  of  Beauty" 
PARRIS  MINZO  C.  JONES 


\F  ET  T  7    9^\  ^    -♦!-• 


1.  I     once  was  all    a 

2.  My  way  doth  now  a  • 

3.  Each  day  I    try  to 
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lone  on  the  drear-y  path  of  life,  (of  life,)  All 
bound  with  a  light  that  will  not  cease ,  (not  cease , )  In 
grow    deeper  in  His  precious  grace ,  ( sweet  grace , )  My 
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wretched  and  un -done  with  a  heav-y  load  of  strife;  (of  strife;)But  then  my 
Je  -  sus,  I  have  found  an  a-bid-ing  spring  of  peace;  (of  peace;) I  do  not 
gra  -  ti  -  tude  to  show  for  the  way  He  took  my  place; (my  place;) On  cross  of 
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Lord  came  by  and  He  changed  my  night  to  day,  (to  day ,)Now  hand  in  hand  we 
ask  for  more  but  to  tru-ly  know  and  say,  (and  say,) Now  hand  in  hand  we 
Cal  -  va  -  ry  all  the  debt  for  me  to  pay.  (to  pay,)  Now  hand  in  hand  we 
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trav-el    in    the  happy  home-land  way.  No  more  I 

homeland  way.  Nev  -er  more 
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D.  S.— in    the  hap-py  home-land  way.  (blest  way.) 
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live  'neath  a    heav  -y    load  of    sin,  All  praise  _    I 

will    1    live 'neath  a    heav-y  load  of  sin,  (of  sin,)  All  the  praise 
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Hand  In  Hand  We  Travel 
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give  to   the  One  who  dwells  within;  He   bro't  me 

now  I  give  with-in;  Christ  my  Lord 
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out             from  the  path  of  mir-y  clay,          Now  hand  in  hand  we  trav-el, 

bro't  me  out  of  clay, 
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No.  101  Savior,  More  Than  Life 

Coyyright,  1903,  by  W.  H.  Doane.    F.  T.  Doane,  owner.    Used  by  per. 
FANNY  J.  CROSBY  W.  H.  DOANE 
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1.  Sav-ior, more  than  life  to     me,     I      am  clinging,  clinging  close  to  Thee; 

2.  Thru  this  changing  world  be-low,    Lead  me  gent-ly,  gent-ly    as    I    go; 

3.  Let  me  love  thee  more  and  more,  Till  this  fleet-ing,  fleet-ing  life  is    o'er; 

g y jjj jj * i/-LF 

Fine 


Let  Thy  pre-cious  blood  ap-plied,  Keep  me  ev  -er,  ev  -  er  by  Thy  side. 
Trust-ing  Thee,  I  can-not  stray, I  can  nev-er,nev  -er  lose  my  way. 
Till    my  soul     is   lost    in  love,   In      a  bright-er,  brighter  world  a -bove. 
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:los  -er,  clos-  er  Lord  to  Thee. 
D.  S. 
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D.S. — May  Thy  ten-der  love  to    me    Bind  me    clos -er,  clos- er  Lord  to  Thee. 

D   S 
Eefrain  i  K     k 

Ev-'ry  day,  ev-'ry  hour,  Let  me  feel  Thy  cleansing pow'r; 

Ev-'ry  day  and  hour,  ev-'ry  day  and  hour. 
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No.  102 


Beautiful  Homeland 


Copyright,  1937,  by  The  A.  J.  Showaher  Co., in  "Strains  of  Beauty" 
J  A3.  C.MOORE  U.G.  CARR 
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1.  There's  a    home   a  -  wait  -  ing  3Ton  -  der,  Far      be-yond  the  roll  -  ing  tide, 

2.  'Tis        a    place   of    won -drous  beau -ty,  Gates  of  pearl,  and  streets  of  gold, 

3.  Wait  -  ing  there  is     my     Re  -deem  -er,  We    shall  look  up  -on    His  face, 
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It    is    the  home  of    the  soul,   Beau-ti  -  ful  heav-en  -  ly  home;  Out    be- 
lt   is     the  home  of    the   soul,    Beau  -  ti  -  ful  heav-en  -  ly  home;  All    the 
It    is    the  home  of    the   soul,   Beau  -  ti  -  ful  heav-en  -  ly  home;  Live  for- 
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yond  the  vale  of  shad-ows,  Where  with  Je -sus  we'll  a  -  bide.  Nev -er  a 
walls  are  made  of  jas  -  per,  In  the  Bi  -  ble  we  are  told,  Nev  -er  a 
ev   -   er       in     His  pres-ence  Thru   his  soul -re-deem-ing  grace,  Nev -er      a 
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heart-ache,  nor  sor- row   can  come. 


Home-land 

in    that  sweet  home. Beau-ti-  ful  home-land 
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of      the      soul,  beau  -  ti  -  ful  home,  Where  the  saved  shall 

of    the      soul, Where  the    redeemed  shall  e'er    a- 


Beautiful  Homeland 
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Peace  shall  fill    my 
ful  peace  shall    fill      my 
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yes,   ev  -  'ry  whit  whole, 
whole. 


ran-somed  soul,  Made  my    spir  -  it, 

ran-somed  soul,    For  He  has  made  my     spir  -  it 
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No.  103 

CHARLOTTE  ELLIOTT 


Just  As  I  Am 


WM. 


B.  BRADBURY 

4—1- 


1.  Just  as  I  ami  with -out  one  plea,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 

2.  Just  as  I  am!    and  wait  -  ing  not    To  rid     my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

3.  Just  as  I  am!  tho  tossed  a-bout  With  man-y  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 

4.  Just  as  I  am!  poor, wretched, blind, Sight,  rich -es,  heal-ing  of  the  mind, 

5.  Just  as.  I  am!— Thou  wilt  re-ceive,  Wilt  welcome,pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 


And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee,  0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  1  come! 

To  Thee.whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 0  Lamb  of  God!  I  cornel  I  come! 

Fight  -  ing  and  fears  with-in,  with-out,   0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 

Yea,     all    I    need    in  Thee  to  find,      0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 

Be  -  cause  Thy  prom-ise   I    be4ieve,     0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 


No.  104 


JAS.  C.  MOORE 


Wonderful  Grace 

Dedicated  to  the  Etowah  Community  Sing 
Copyright,  1937,  by  The  A.J   Showalter  Co., 
in  "Strains  of  Beauty' 
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E.  D.  CULPEPPER 


1.  I    praise  the  Lord  for  won-der-ful  grace, The  grace  that  made  me  free,  The 

2.  My  theme  to -day  is  won-der  -ful  grace, That  cov  -  ers    all  my    sin,  It 

3.  His  love  and  grace  shall  ev  -  er    be  mine,  While  here  on  earth  I    roam, They 
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grace  so  mar  -vel-ous, strange  and  glo  -ri  -  ous,  grace  transcending  my  sin;  This 
flows  so  plen  -  ti  -  ful,  rich  and  boun  -  ti  -  ful,  grace  for  all     of  my  needs;It 
keep  me   hop-ing,  they  keep  me  trust-ing,  and  help  me  vic-t'ry  to  win; They're 
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grace  is     full    of  par-don-ing  pow'r,  'Tis  of-fered  now  to  thee,  I'll    tell    it 
fits    me    for  that  beau  -ti  -ful  home,  It  gives  sweet  peace  within,  'Tiswon-der- 
lead-ing      on    to  heav-en    a -bo ve,  My  bright  e  -  ter-nalhome,In    Him  I'm 
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to  the  world,  how  Je  -  sus  thru  won-der  -  ful  grace  is  seek -ing  to  win. 
ful  to  me,  my  soul  on  His  mer  -  cy  and  goodness  ev  -  er-more  feeds, 
glad  and  free,  He's  ev  -  er    my    por-tion,  in  Him  I'm  hap-  py  with  -  in. 
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Won  -  der  -  ful  sav  -  ing  grace 

This  won    -    -    -    der  -  ful  grace  will 
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Wonderful  Grace 
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tone  all  the  race,        T 'will  give  peace,  sweetest  peace, That  the  world  can 

race,  Give  peace,  sweetest  peace, 
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nev  -  er    re  -  place,  Sav  -  ing  grace  now    re  -  ceive, 

ne'er    re  -place, This  grace  now    re-ceive, 
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'Tis  for  those  who    be -lieve   This  won -der-work-ing 

'Tis   for  those  who   on  -  ly    be  -  lieve 
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grace  is     of-fered  to    all    who  will  love   and  mer  -  cy     re-ceive. 

Now  His   mer  -  cy   and  love    re  -  ceive. 
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j  Glory  be  to  the  Father  and  to  the  Son,    And      to  the     Ho -ly  Ghost. 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning, 

is  now,  and  ev-  er  shall  be,  World  with-out  end.  (Omit   .. )  A  -  men. 
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No.  106 


If  You  Will 


J.  D.  STONE 
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1.  You    can  make  the  world  grow  brighter,  As   you  go      a  -  long  life's  way, 

2.  You    can  light  -  en  hearts  by  sing-ing,  Make  a  heav-y   heart  re-joice, 

3.  You    can    be      a    won-drus  bless-ing,  Just    by  com-ing    to    the  Lord, 
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If  you  will, (if  you  will)  If  youwill;(if  you  will)  You  can  make  the  path-way 
If  you  will, (if  you  wf  11)  If  you  will;  (if  you  will)  You  can  keep  the  joy  bells 
If    you  will, (if  you  will)   If  you  will;  (if  you  will)  You  can  come  your  smscon- 
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er,  As  you  go  a-long  each  day,  If  you  will  (if  you  will ) If 
ing,  Just  by  lifting  up  your  voice,  If  you  will  (if  you  will)  If 
ing,  And  o  -  bey  His  Ho-  ly  word,  If  you  will  (if  yon  will)If 
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this  world  so  hap  -  py 
You  can  make  this  world  so  hap-py   help   to  make  it  so  hap  -  py 
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You  can  make     this       world  yes  (help  to  make  it    so    hap-py 
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With  your  words  of  love  and  cheer   ev-  'ry    day,  (ev-'ry  day)   you  can 
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If  You  Will 
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make  the  path  way  light  -  er 

Make  the  path-way    light  -  er,  Make   it    light  -  er,  (light  -  er  each  day) 
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way         light  -  er   light  -  er  each  day 
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If    you     will 
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If     you   will 
If     you   will  (yes    If    you    will) 
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No.  107 


If     you    will  If      you   will 

I  Will  Arise  And  Go  To  Jesus 


JOSEPH  HART 
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1.  Come,  ye        sin -ners,  poor  audneed-y, Weak  and  wound-ed,    sick  and  sore; 

2.  Now,  ye  need-  y,  come,there'swelcome;God'sfreeboun-ty      glo  -  ri  -  fy; 

3.  Come  ye  wea  -  ry,  heav-y    la  -  den,  Bruised  and  man-gled  by  the  fall 

4.  Let     not  conscience  make  you  lin-ger.  Nor  of         fit-ness  fond  -  ly  dream 
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.Re/. — I    will  a  -  rise  and    go    to    Je  -  sus.  He  will  embrace  me     in    His  arms 


Je  -  sus 
True  be  - 
If      you 
All    the 
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read  -  y  stands  to    save  you,    Full     of    pit  -  y,     love  and 
lief    and  true    re  -  pent-ance,  Ev  -  'ry  grace  that  brings  you 
tar  -  ry    till  you're  bet  -  ter,  You    will    nev  -  er  come  at 
fit  -  ness  He    re  -  quir-eth,      Is       to    feel   the  need    of 


pow'r 
nigh, 
all. 
Him. 
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In     the  arms  of    my  dearSav-ior,      Oh,  there  are  ten-thous- and  charms. 
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Over  In  Glory  Land 
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1.  I'm      go  -  ing  where  there's  nev  -  er     a     night,  Nev-er    a      sor -row  there,  Where 

2.  How  beau-ti-ful  that    ci  -  ty    so    fair, Streets  of  the  pur  -  est  gold,    It's 

3.  Come  tra  -  vel  in    this  glo  -  ry  land  way,  With  the<re  -  deem  and  blest,  Keep 
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all       is    joy    and  won-der-ful  peace;    Ci  -  ty  be  -  yond  com-pare;Bright 

walls  are  built    of      jew  -  els    so      rare,  Jas-per,  so     _  we     are    told;  We're 

tell  -  ing     of     His    won-der-ful  grace,   Tell   of  the    pro-mised  rest;    The 

-A         -A       -A-      -A-         A-         -A       -A-  -A-       -A-       -A-        *  .        A- 


§1^ 


:£: 


=t: 


^ 


-y — ■- 


y- 


-ft-H 


-fM-fc- 


— -I 1 J 0 S 5 5 « L# 0 0 0 « #-= 0 

» * * *i ^ ^ 5. «i 1 1 . 


glo   -  ry -land,  for     all    the    re-deemed, There  a  bright  an  -  gel  band,   Oh, 
go    -  ing  there  some  won  -  der  -  ful    day,  Bask    in    the    sun -shine  bright,  We're 
sto  -  ry  grows  more  pre-cious  each  day,  Tell    it    then  o'er     and  o'er,     Keep 
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won-der-ful,    the     meet -ing     there,  Ov  -  er     in 
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tra  -  vel  -  ing    the      glo  -   ry     way,  Walk-ing    in      the 
tell  -  ing    it        a   -  long    the    way,     Till    we  reach  the 
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glo  -  ry    -land. 

heav'n-ly    light. 

oth  -  er    shore. 
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Oh,         glo  -  ry  -  land Where  there  shall  be     no  night, 

Oh,         ov  -  er    in      the   glo  -  ry        land 
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Over  In  The  Glory  Land 
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Oh,        glo  -  ry   land Je  -  sus    is   there  the    light, 

Oh,        ov  -  er     in    the    glo  -  ry         land, 
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Oh,        glo  -  ry  land There  we  shall  nev  -  er  roam, 

Oh,        ov  -  er    in     the    glo  -  ry      land, 


Keep    tell  -  ing    of       His    won  -  drus    love,      Till    we     all    'reach  home. 
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No.  109  Mearer  My  God,  To  Thee 

SARAH  F.  ADAMS  LOWELL  MASON 
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1.  Near-er,  my  God,   to  thee,  Near-er    to     Thee;  E'entho'  it    be    a    cross 

2.  Tho'  like   a    wan-der-er,  The    sun  gone  down, Dark-ness  be      o  -  ver   me, 

3.  There  let  the  way    ap -pear  Steps  un -to  heav'n  All    that  Thou  sent-est  me,  \i 
i  -k  .  .>  i,  -k-. 
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D.  S — Near-er,  Hjrny  God  to  Thee, 
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That  rais-eth  me;  Still  all  my  song  shall  be,  Near-er,  my  God  to  Thee,  J 
My  rest  a  stone;  Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be,  Near-er,  my  God  to  Thee,  g 
In        mer-cy    giv'n;  An-gels  to   beck -on   me,  Near-er,    my  God  to  Thee,  I 


I^W 


^~ f+*-it- 


±t=: 


^ 


t^==|OT=*--=^=| 


Near  -  er   to    Thee. 


No.  110      We  Are  Marching  The  Right  Way 
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1.  All     the    sun-  ny  days  we  make  sweet  mel  -  o  -  dy,    For  the   hours  are 

2.  On      our   way    to    glo  -  ry   He     is    close  at    hand,  Leading  with    a 

3.  Trou'-bles  fade    a  -  way  and  cloud-y  days  pass    on,  When  we  think  of 
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bright  with  Je  -  sus  as  our  friend,  O'er  and  o'er  we  praise  Him 
touch  that  com  -  forts  ev  '-  ry  soul,  When  we  choose  to  ask  Him 
heav   -    en       and    His  pres-ence      tnere,  "Glo  -  ry     be       to  God"  we 
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For  His  love  di  -  vine,  And  the  man-y  bless-ings  He  dothdai-ly  send, 
cour-age  more  to  give,  He  is  ev  -  er  pres-ent  in  His  sweet  control, 
voice  in  one     ac-cord,  And  a -gain  we'll  sing  it      in  our  homes  so  fair. 
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We're  niarciiio,  on  '  to  Glo-ry 

Marching    to  Zi  -  on     go  -  ing    to  glo    -   ry      marching   in  faith       to 
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Sflore,     '      Where  joy  will  reign  for  ev-er-more,  some  glad  sweet 

that  gol-den  shore  where    joy  will  be  reign  -  ing        for  ev-er-more,   some 


zczzi — I — tz 


4=i 


fcfc- r 


j!to 


We  Are  Marching  The  Ri£ht  Way 
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day  we'll  reach  that  land,  Eedeemed    to 

glad    hap  -  py    day  we'll  reach  that    blest  land,  Eedeemed    to 
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stand  at  His  right  hand,  The  cloudless  day  and  glowing 

stand, to  stand        at    His  right  hand,  The  cloudless  bright  glowing  day,   the 
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sky  will  cheer  our  souls  as  time    rolls 

bright  glow-ing     sky  will  cheer  our  blest    souls  as 
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roll    by,    Oh  praise  the  love     di  -  vine      al  -  ways    the 
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Sav       -       iours  name  J 

same,  And  bless  the  Sav  -  ior's  name,   0       bless  the     Sav-ior's  name. 
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No.  111      He  Loved  You,  Jesus  Loved  You 
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1.  Oh    sin  -  ner    Je 

2.  He  prom-ised   life 

3.  0,    sin  -  ner    do 
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sus  paid  for  you,  A  ran  -  som  full  and  free; 
to  all  who  would,  Up-on  His  name  be-lieve; 
not  long  -  er  wait,  But  make  the  Lord  your  choice; 
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He  purchased  life  for  you  that  day,  Up  -  on  the  cru  -  el  tree, 
Thru  faith  and  love  for  -  sak  -  ing  sin,  His  par  -  don  to  re-ceive, 
For    when  you  give  your  life    to  Him,  He'll  make  your  heart  re-joice, 
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He  suf-fered death  up-on  the  cross,  The  aw  -  ful  pain  did  bear, 
If  you  are  wear  -  y  now  of  sin,  His  par  -  don  waits  for  you, 
He'll  wash    a  -  way    the  stain    of    siu,  With  His   own  prec  -  iousbleod, 
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loved  you  so  He  gave  His  life  That  you  might  heav-en  share, 
give  your-self  in  -  to  His  care,  And  ev  -  er  love  Hirfl  true, 
sin  -  ner  come  and  be  made  free,  By  His    own  crim-son  blood. 


He  Loved  You,  Jesus  Loved  You 
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He     loved   you     Je  -  sus    loved    you    so,      He   loved you 

He  loved    yon    tru    -    ly 
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loved     you 


will    you      to    Him     for      par  r  don      go, 
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loved     you      so,      He  loved  you 

He  loved    you    tru   -  ly 
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Him    to-day,     He      is       the  way      thatleads    to   heav  -  en's  gate. 
-*-  -k. 


Ex 

-F- 


No.  112        There  is  Gladness  in  My  Heart 


JAS.  C.  MOORE 
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1.  I     was  crushed  with  sorrow,  sin  and  doubt,  I    was  bowed  in  deep  de  -spair, 

2.  Joy  has  come  to  dwell  for  -  ev  -  er-more,  Sad  re-pin-ing  passed  a  -  way, 

3.  He    will    ev-er  keep,  tho  tempests  sweep, I  will  trust  His  grace  and  pow'r, 
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There    is    glad  -Dess     in 


my  heart. 
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Je  -  sus 
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He  has 

now    has     saved   my 
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There  is  Gladness  in  My  Heart 
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now  made  me  whole,  Cleansed  and  made  me  whole,  made   me  whole, 

soul,  Cleansed  with  -in    and  made   me  whole, 
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Glad      -     ness  now     in      my  heart,  Shad  -ows 

There  is    glad  -  ness    in     my    heart,  Mak  -  ing    shad  -  ows 
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all      de-part,  Glad  songs       now    I     can   sing, 

all      de  -  part,  all  de-part,  Hap  -py  songs    I      now  can  sing 
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To  my  King,  bless  -  ed    King,  Praise 

To    my    bless  -ed    Lord  and     King,  I      will   sing  His 
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Him,  He  is  Mine  for  -  ev  -  er-more,  ev  -  er-more 

praise  while  He  gives  me  days,  He   is  mine    for-  ev  -  er-more. 
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No.  113       Sweeping  Thru  the  Pearly  Gates 


J.D.  STONE 


Copyright,  1937,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co  , 
in  "Strains  of  Beauty" 
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1.  Some  glad  morning  our  Lord  is    com-ing,   Won-der-  ful  morn-ing    so 

2.  What  a  meet  -  ing  'twill  be    in    glo  -  ry,   Hap  -  py,  re  -  joic  -  ing  for- 

3.  Sin  -  ner,won't  you  now  come  to    Je-  sus,  Come  while  in  mer-  cy  He 
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bright  and  fair, When  we'll  hear  the  sweet  songs  of  prais-es  Giv  -  en  to 
ev  -  er-more,  All  our  voic  -  es  in  one  grand  chor-us,  Prais-es  to 
pleads  to  -  day,  He  will  save  you,  He's  sweet-ly    call  -  ing,  Come  and  ac- 
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Je  -  sus  up  there;  When  we  hear  the  great  trumpet  sounding,  Then,  0  what  will 
Je  -  sus  outpour;  Glad  hearts  singing  redemption's  sto-ry,  Look-ingon  the 
ceptHim  we  pray;"  Days  of  grace"  may  be  gone  to-mor-row,  Then  'twill  be  for- 
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be  your  fate  When  you  see  the  re-deemed  of  a  -  ges  Sweep-ing  thru  the 
blest  es-  tate,  Hap  -  py  mul-  ti-tudes  voicing  gladness,  Sweep-ing  thru  the 
e'er  too  late,       0    be  read  -  y   to  join  the  ransomed, Sweep-ing  thru  the 
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pearl  -  y    gates.       Sweep        -        -         ing  thru  the  gates, 

pearly  gates.  Sweeping  thru  the  gates,  sweeping  thru  the  gates, 
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en's  pearl-y    gates;  We'll  be 

heav-en's  pearl-y  gates,  thru  the  pearly  gates; 
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hap  -  py  with  Je  -  sus  ev  -  er,  Where  our  loved  ones  await; 

our  loved  ones  wait; 
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We shall  nev  -  er    sigh, 
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we   shall  nev  -  er     die,  Hap  -  py 

We   shall  nev  -  er    die,  nev  -  er    say  good-bye, 
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prais-es  we'll    all    be  sing-ing.  Sweeping  thru  the  pearl-y    gates. 

Sweeping    on  thru  heav-en's  pearl-y  gates 
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No.  114 


Jesus  Found  Me 


Copyright,  1936,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co., 
in  "Gospel  Harmony  "  The  A.  J  Showalter  Co.,  owner  ADGER  M.  PACE 
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1.  I    was  on  the  mountain,  wand'ring  from  the  fountain,   When  I  heard  my 

2.  I    was  0,  so  wea-ry,        and  the  day  was  drear-y,     On     that  lone-Iy 

3.  I  will  love  Him  ev-er,        part  from  Him  no,  nev-er,     He's  the  tru-est 
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Sav  -  ior  speak  to  me,  from  out  the  shad-ows,  say-ing,  Come  to  me  re- 
mountain  bleak  and  cold,  so  bleak  and  cold,  but  it  was  Je  -  sus  heard  me 
Friend  I    ev-er  knew,    I     ev-er  knew,  and  sure-ly    When   I    see  Him 
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cry-ing,        saw  that  I  was   dy-ing, 
yon  -der,        love  will  still  grow  fonder, 
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I  will  lead  you  out  where  you  can 
Gave  to  me  a  shel  -ter  in  the 
In    that  hap-py  home  be-yond  the 
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see,  (where  you  can  see.) I'm so  glad  He  found     me, 

fold,  (with-in  the  fold. ) 

blue,  (beyond  the  blue. ) I'm  so  glad  He  found  me,       found  me  deep  in  sin, 
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love,  un-bound    me,  with  arms  a  -round       me 

And  in  love  unbound  me,  put  new  life  with  -in,  He  gent-ly 
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Led me    to  the  shel    -    ter,  Now   I    am    one 

led  me  out  of  dark-ness,  shel-ter  from  the  cold,  I    be 
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the  joy   of  know  -  ing,  with  heart  o'er-flow  -  ing,  some  day  I'm 

ing,  knowing  I    am  His,  with  my  heart  o'er-fiowing, 


=t 


=t: 


--K fV 


-N — A- — I- 


-9—m- 


1+    (+  W  f»    » 
I/    U     U     U     i 
go  _  -    ing 

go-ing  where  He  is,  some  morning,  To  my  home  in  glo  -  ry 
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not  grow  old,  Walk  and  talk  with  Hun  on  streets  of  shining  streets  of  gold. 
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No.  115       My  Redeemer's  Love  For  Me. 


James  Rowe. 
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1.  What  is  keep-ing  me    so  hap-py  as     I  trav-el    on  my  way?  Lovedi- 

2.  What  is    help-ing  me    to  tri-umph  o  -  ver  all    the  foes  I  meet? 

3.  What  will  be    my  song  for  -  ev  -  er  when  my  tri  -  als  here  are  o'er? 
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vine, so  rich  and  free!  ...  What  is  such  a  precious  blessing  to  my 

Love  di  -  vine,  rich  and  free!  What  will  cheer  me  onward  dai-ly  till  my 

What  will  glo  -  ri  -  fy  my  mansion  on  the 
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soul  from  day  to  day?   My  Re  -  deem 
friends  at  home  I  greet?  My   Re  ■ 

ev    -  er-last-ing  shore? 
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deem-er's  love  for     me!  (His  love  for  me!) 
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His  pre-cious  love 
His  pre-cious  love 


is     in   my  soul, 
is    in    my    soul, 
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And  all   my  life 


And  all   my     life. 
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it  shall  con-trol; 
it  shall  con  -  trol; 
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It  light-ens    all my  earthly  care , And  gives  my 

It  lightens  all  my  earthly  care, 
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heart a  song  to     spare; His  precious  love 

And  gives  my  heart  a  song  to  spare;  His  precious  love 
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will  keep  me  true,                         And  day  by  day 
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my  strength  renew,                                 Un  -  til      I  praise, 
new, Un-til      I-    praise, be -side    the 
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beside  the  sea,  My  dear  Re-deem        -       er's  love  for  me 
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No.  116 


I'll  Meet  You  In  The  Morning 


Respectfully  dedicated  to  my  wife,  Goldie,  and  my  sons, 
Billey  Joe,  Albert  E.  Jr.  and  Thomas  Rexton— A.  E.  B. 

A.  E.  B.  Copyright  1936  by  Hartford  Music  Co.  in  "Lights  of  Life"     Albert  E.  Brumley 
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1.  I      will  meet   you     in    the  morn  -  ing,    by    the  bright  riv  -  er    side, 

2.  I      will  meet    you      in    the  morn  -  ing,     in     the  sweet   by    and     by, 

3.  I      will  meet    you      in    the  morn  -  ing,     at     the    end     of     the  way, 
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When  all  sor-row  has  drift -ed      a  -  way;  I'll    be  standing    at    the 

And  exchange  the   old  cross  for     a    crown;      There  will   be     no    dis  -  ap  - 
On    the  streets  of  that    cit  -  y     of      gold;      Where  we  all    can    be     to - 
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port-als,  when  the  gates  o-pen  wide,  At  the  close  of  life's  long,  dreary  day. 
pointments  and  no-bod -y  shall  die,  In  that  land,  e'er  the  sun  go-ethdown. 
geth  -  er  and   be  hap  -  py  for  aye,  While  the  years  and  the  a  -  ges  shall  roll. 
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meet    you     in    the  morn-ing, 
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Bit  down    by    the    riv-er  Bit  down    by    the    riv-er 
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wear, when  I  meet  yon in  the  morning, 

smiles  that   I  wear,  meet  you  in  the  morning,  meet  you  in  the  morning, 
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In    the     cit  -    y  that  is    built  four  square 

cit  -    y  cit  -  y  built,  that  cit  -  y  built  four  square. 
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Sin*  it  Anew 


Copyright,  1935,  by  The  Stamps-Baxter  Music  Go., 
,  B.  EDMIASTON  in  "Thankful  Hearts"  C.C.STAFFORD 
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1.  Prais-es     to  Je  -  sus  keep  sing  -  ing     ev  -  'ry    day,  Lift  heart  and 

2.  Spurn-ing  the      e  -  vil,  all    hon  -  or    give    the  right,  Glad  songs  em- 

3.  Tell  -  ing  the  sto  -  ry  of   Gods  re -deem -ing    love,  Ees  -  cue     the 
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with     heav  -  en's  host. 
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Pro  -claim  the  news    sent    down  from  heav'n  a  -  bove, 

Now  pro-claim  the     news  sent      down  to  earth 
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More  and  more; 

Pro-claim  it,    yes,  more  and         all  the  way,  ev-  'ry  day,  keep  tell  -ing 
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How  the  Sav  -  ior        died,  jes,       how  He  died    up  -  on    the   tree, 
How  the  Sav  -  ior         died 
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Paid  the  fear-ful       price       that        we  could  nev-er  pay,      Sing  it,  yes, 
Paid  the  price  we  could  not  pay, 
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1.  I'm  fol  -low-ing    my  bless  -  ed  Lord,  Trust-ing    in    His    word,  Spread-ing 

2.  He  keeps  me  hap  -  py  ev  -  'ry    day,     On    the  up  -  ward    way,  Gives  me 

3.  Some  hap  -  py  day    in  glo  -  ry  -  land,  I    shall   join    the  band,   For  He's 
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ring,  as  I  praise  my  King,  And  I  praise  Him  till  life  is  thru,  (till  life  is  thru.) 
shore,  ev  -  er  to    a  -  dore,  Christ  my  Savior  who  led  the  way.(He  led  the  way.) 
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To  that  land        a    -    bove ,  While 
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1.  In  this  world  of    dis  -  ap-pointments,  Dan-gers  thick  on  ev  -  'ry  hand, 

2.  While  I  walk  this  lone-some  val  -  ley,    Go-ing  'tward  my  long  sought  home, 

3.  Oft  -  en  times  my  cross   is    heav  -  y,  Friends  aometimes  may  prove  un  -  true, 
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Oft  my  heart  is  sad  and  lone  -  ly,  Seems  I  can  -  not  un  -  der  -  stand; 
Pray  that  Christ  the  Lord  will  guide  me,  And  in  sin  no  more  I'll  roam; 
But    I  want    to    e'er  be  faith-ful,    And    my    ver  -   y  best    to       do; 
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I  am  writ  -  ing  home  to  moth  -  er,  This  my  heart's  most  hum -ble 
I  will  be  a  help  to  some  one,  Lost  in  sin  the  light  to 
When  my  race  on  earth    is     end  -  ed,    And    I  cross  the    si  -  lent 
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"That  I'll  e'er  be  true  and   loy  -  al,   Precious  moth-er  pray  for    me." 
Live    a   life  that's  clean  and  ho-ly,  Precious  moth-er  pray  for    me. 
May    I  hear  "well  done"  up  yonder,  Precious  moth-er  pray  for    me. 
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1.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful   the  chris  -  tian  faith  we    hold   so  dear,    Giv  -  ing   life     a 

2.  More  the  love  to    give  Him    as  our  faith  grows  strong, More  we  trust  His 

3.  Cheer -ish  faith  and  hope,  let    noth  -  ing  cloud  our  path,  Faith  will    o  -  ver 
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By  His         light  all  chris  -  tian    souls    are    led; 
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1.  Beap-ersin  life's  blessed  harvest  lift  up  your  eyes, 

2.  Toil-ing  for  the  blessed  Master, gath-er-ing  grain, 

3.  Soon  the  harvest  will  be  end-ed,  toil-ing  be  past, 
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1.  Christians  true,  firm  -  ly  stand  for  the  Master,  Let  your  faith  stronger  grow  day  by 

2.  Blow  ye  loud,  trumpets  blow, we  are  gaining,  Sound  a-broad  all  the  truths  of  the 

3.  Wake  the  notes  of  great  joy  for  the  wear-y,  Bid  them  trust  in  the  Lord  and  be 
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day;Church  of  God,for-ward  go  in  His  serv  -  ice,  Let  no  doubt  stay  thy 
Lord;Spread  the  news  all  a-round  of  sal  -  va  -  tion,  As  we  read  in  His 
glad, There  is  hope  far   the  lost  and  dis  -  cour-aged, There    is    joy    for  the 
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soul  in    dis-may;With  a  tu-mult   of  voi  -  ces  a-loud  here  and  there, Cry- ing 
won-der-ful  word;  Tir  -  ing  not  for  the  cause,  be  more  loy-al  and  strong, Lend  a 
doubting  and  sad;Come  ye  all  while  the  truth  to  the  world  now  is  told,  Clos  -  er 
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still  in  con  -  fu  -  sion  ev  -  'ry-where, 
hand,  from  the  world  ban-ish  wrong; 
come    ajid    His  won  -  ders    be  -  hold; 
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Stand  ye  firm  as  a  rock,  yielding 
More  and  more  with  a  faith  that  de- 
Not    in     no    oth  -  er  way  may  the 
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not  an-y  part, With  renewed  faith  and  trust  in  your  heart. 
clares  for  the  right, Firmly  stand  for  the  Lord  and  His  might, 
lost  seek  His  face,  But  to  trust  ful-ly  trust  in  His  grace.  We  have  laid  our  faith  up- 
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1.  On     the     o  -  cean   of    His  love    day   by     day    you  sail    a  -  long, 

2.  When  the   sky      a-bove    is   blue    and  your  heart   is    light  and  free, 

3.  What  a     song   of    ju  -  bi  -  lee     will   re  -  sound  up  -  on    that  shore, 
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And  the 'Sav-iorl  is  the  Pi  -  lot  of  your  soul;  Trust 
And  can  smoothly  glide  up  -  on  the  sfl-ver  foam;  Trust  • 
When  at   last  you  reach  that  happy  golden  strand;  End - 
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Dove,  giv  -  ing  out  a  hap  -  py  song,  Safe  with 
true,  who  is  Mas  -  ter  of  the  sea,  Soon  your 
be        just     to    greet    the  friends  of    yore,   When  with 
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Till  storms  are  past,  He'll  guide  you     to    that  bright  shore. (hap-py  shore.) 
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1.  I        re  -  mem  -  ber  back  when  I  was  just    a    child,    play-ing  round  my 

2.  In    those   old  time  meetings  peo-ple  were  redeemed,    sin  -  ners  brot  in- 

3.  They  did  live    the  life    at  home  and  ev  -  'ry  where,  al  -  ways  honest, 
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mother's  knee,  How  the  saints  would  gather  at  the  old  home  church,  fel- 
to  the  fold,  Brave  -  ly  faced  life's  bat  -ties  as  they  on  -  ward  plod,  thru 
true  and      kind,  Hap-  py  fire-side  gath'rings  where  they'd  kneel  and  pray,dear- 


low  -  ship  true,  there  would  be;  They  would  all  get  hap  -  py  when  the 
the  heat  and  thru  the  cold;  They  had  faith  in  God  to  lead  them 
est    homes  one      e'er  could     find;. They  would  lend     a     help-ing  hand    to 


pow  -  er  fell,  how  they'd  sing  and,  shout  and,  pray,  Grace  to  shout  and 
safe  -  ly  on,  in  the  old  time  fash-ioned  way,  Faith  to  trust  in 
those     in    need,    help    to  cheer  them      on  their     way,  Love   to   keep    us 
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pray,  and  pow-er,  in  the  old  time  way,  Is  just  what  we  need  to  -  day. 
God,  and  walk  the  path  the  old  saints  trod,  Is  just  what  we  need  to  -day. 
true,  and  help  some  one    as  we  pass  thru,   Is  justwhatwe    need  to  -  day. 
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Preach-ing  pray-lng,  sing-ing    shouting,  in    the    old  time  fash- 

Preaching  praying  sing-ing  shout-ing  in  the 
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Christ        the  Lord  o  -  bey;  Chris-tian  liv  -  ing, 
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giv  -  ing,  grace  enough  to  kneel  and  pray;        Old  time  meetings, 

serv  -  ice  giv  -  ing  grace       to        kneel  and  pray;        Old  time  meetings, 
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friend-ly  greet-ings, 

friend-ly  greeting,  is  just  what  we  need  to   -   day. 
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1.  No       more   yield  thy  thoughts  to 

2.  There's  joy       in     the  world    e  - 
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gloom  and  de-spair,Look  heav'nward  for  the  light;  Step   out  of    the  sha  -  dows 

nough  for    us  all,    If     o  -  pen  stands  the  door;     A    song  of    de  -  light  will 

let       us  send  forth,  In  notes    of  love  and  charm;  Up-held  by    His  love,    a  - 
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scat  -  ter  the  clouds,  A.nd  clear  the  skies  once  more, 
round  us     we  feel,  His    Ev  -  er-  last  -  ing  Arm.  Hal  -  le 


£* 


=tf 


>=£ 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  sing 


'^ 


f      -    I  M=- 


&■- 


TT 


i 


&==fc3=a=& 


3=*: 


Saaa 


ji— -^ — *-= — ^ — % 


■v-5— ♦ — •- 


=#: 


hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  sing,  To    our  bless-ed  King, 

jah,  we  will  sing, _ To  our  bless    ------    ed  Lord  and 


-.fSjr 


iteiE 


-£i— 


fcJ-ft*- 


-tr-tJ- 


"tf-J 


$=q= 


fc 


=&=f 


_^-!__  ^ 


but 


==3=^ 


to    our  bless  -  ed  King,  While  the  ech  -  oes  sound, 

King,  While  the  ech    -    -    -        -        -    oes  sound    a  • 


*=e: 


-k-1- 


TT=f- 


* 


To  Our  Kin* 

^  J',  >  J'.  J  J~F^7Thg=^1'  J  J       J       3 


v  3 

ech  -  oes  sound  a  -  far,  God  will  swing  the  gates,         will 

far God   will  swing. the    gates    a- 


J.. 


-A— 


P£ 


tp=fcf=t=ts=e 


rt 

will 
jates    a 


#p$  *  £-^~ — 1 

rji    3   ^    3   -*    -     - 

gr    S.   5     5      !!     5      E 
t/       1 

swing  the  gates    a  -  jay; 

£•  fe  .P..  bp.  ... 

aI  •      aI       aI  •      aI       a1  •       ' 

On    the  wings    of  song, 

brings of   song  and 

x  j>  1  i  j: 

r: — 1 — 4-    L-.  !]}■■    L-    a 

J'L — U  .    frU ■       flp F Mar 2 — 

-^ A_! — a £ 

=^-£ — F—  -IP 1 #H h ^F-s — * — 

2 t4-t-*J 

*s^£ 


J.  J  J.  J  J. 


a 


¥— 


3=*: 


wings    of    song  and  love, 
love, We 

P     $    f      b 


We     will  send  our  praise, 
will  send 


P        fi      P        fi      P 


our  praise  a- 


b — J4 — jp— -»j- — Jr—*-z 


-& 1 h— fe b- 


-i—A-r—i- 


*=*: 


send  our  praise    a-bove, 
bove, All 

J1,  J  I  j>  J.  ^  i 


All     the  day  we'll  sing, 
the  day  

d  J* 


our  hearts  will 


^ 


*=t 


a-1- 


-k-=- 


=ft=£— ft-l— ft— ft=Ff»— «— ■ k~ TS^^^^^n— J*L—  ft~H 


t — g-^-i— a- 


P      V 

sing,  our  hearts  will  sing, Hal  -  le 
sing, 


^JpFJEgEg^g 


•  lu  -  jahs   to  our  bless  -  ed  King. 


-I P (. ! |_ ^ 

-1 — F   u   0  5   B  E 


to    our  King. 


I 


No.  126 


Redeemed 


(With  His  blood  my  soul  was  bought) 

Copyright,  1937,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.  in  "Strains  of  Beauty" 

J.  B.  P.  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co.  Owner  JAMES  B.  PARTS  , 

j* b * b £. 


I tE_-_C# 0 6 0 


1— I- 


t=£ 


B 


CV 


1.  'Twas  there  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry    Je  -  sus   died  for    me,  In    sol  -  emn  night  of 

2.  He    shed  His  precious  blood, 'twas  a  crim-son  flood, That  free  -  ly  flowed  from 
3.0,      sin  -  ner  seek  the  love    of   the  One    a-bove,0,    let    Him  wash  your 

•»-  -0-  -♦-  >-  •>—    -0-  ■+-    -0-     m    -#-:  -K    ■*—  vk    -j—    -i— 

A — ri h — i 1 tZ — ' I* * — * — rl* * * *~ 


iffS 


f: 


IE 


L—L— L- L: 


■A— if 


y    y    y 


i-±b 


II 


y    y 


y— y- 

de-spair;(of 


^i     rrr     n       r> 

s — — I 1 1 


^ — 


zza=— 


m 


5 — 


k=p: 


:t: 


£=£ 


t=t=t: 


£ 


dark     de-spair;(of    dark  de-spair; )  His  prec-ious  blood  He  gave    ev  -  'ry 

His      dear  side; (His  prec-ious  side;)  It    was    for    you  and  me     that    He 

sin        a  -  way;  (your  sin    a -way;  )Come,make  the  start  for  home,  will    you 
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soul  to  save,  What  wondrous  love,  be-yond  corn-pare,  (be-yondcom-pare.) 
died  so  free,  The  sins  of  all  the  world  to  hide,  (yes,  all  to  hide.) 
long  -  er  roam?  Why  will    you  wait    an  -  oth  -  er  day.(an_-  oth  -  er    day.) 
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1.  There's  a  land   so  fair,  where  the  skies  are  clear,  And  our  Sav-ior      is     the 

2.  There's  a  land    of  bliss    far  more  fair  than  this,Where  the  bells  of    E  -  den 

3.  In      the   sun-ny  clime  where  there's  joy  sublime, Where  the  Saviour    is     the 
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light; Where  the  an  -  gels  sing  and   the    joy  -  bells  ring,  Far    be- 

chime; There's  a  man- sion  fair  it's    just    o    -  ver there,    In      a 

light; Where  the  saints,we'e  told,  nev  -  er  shall  grow  old, Where  there 
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yond  the  scene  at  night; (the  night)  When  the  storms  we  fear, and  the  shad-ows 
bright  and  sun-ny  clime;(brightclime)And  the  saints  of  old,  so  I  have  been 
nev  -  er    com-eth  night;  (dark  night)  Oh  the    glo  -  ry  there, far  be-yond  com- 
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told,    Far    a-bove  she  star  -  ry    sky; 
pare,  Shall  our  ransomed  souls  en-  joy; 
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Then  our  souls  shall  rise  to 
Shall     walk  and  talk    on 
Not      a  cloud  to  fear,  not 
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In    that fair    land where  the  streets  are  paved  with 

In    that  fair  land 
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gold Man  -  y    man        -    -  sions  grand in     the 
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1.  Mes  -  sage  true,  (message  true)  bear    it        on, (bear    it    on)     O'er    the 

2.  There  are  those, (there  are  those)who  would  hear, (who  would  hear)  Of      sal- 

3.  Je    -   sus    gave, (Je  -  sus  gave)    up    His    life,  (up    His  life)     To     re- 
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ut  -  ter-most  do-min-ions  of  the  earth;  More  and  more,  (more  and  more) 
va  -  tion,  glad  -  ly  tell  them  what  you  know;  Peace  will  reign,  (peace  will  reign) 
deem  a      sad    and   f  all  -  en    race  from  sin;       Tell    a -gain,  (tell      a  -  gain) 
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spread  the  news,  (spread  the  news)Bear  it  on- ward,  ev  -  er  mak  -  ing  known  its 
in  your  heart,  (in  your  heart) When  you  turn  the  lost  to  God  who  loves  them 
how    in    love,  (how  in    love)  Je  -  sus  suf  -  fered  that  sal  -  va  -  tion  we  might 
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Glad,     good  news,  Where  the  lost  are  found,  Glad,  good 

Glad, glad, good  news  so  wondrous  Where      the  lost  are  found, oh, Glad,glad,good 
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news    e- van-gels,  We  all  must  trust  Him  yes,  firm- ly  go  trust  -  ing,    In 
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God  who  reigns  a        -        bove.     (a 

God     who    reigns,  who     reigns    su  -  preme    a  -  bove. 
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1.  There's  a     lit  -  tie  song  my  soul    is    smg-ing    as     I      go     a  -  long  my 

2.  When  we  hear  the  Lord's" well  done' '  in  heav  -  en,  And  the  crown  of  life     we 

3.  There's  a    bet  -  ter  land  of   fade-less  beau  -  ty,  Just    a-cross   the  roll  -  ing 
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way,  (I'm  singing)For  the  Sav  -lor  keeps  me  free  and  hap-py,  cheers  me  ev'  -  ry 
don,  (I'm  singing)  With  the  ransomed  we  shall  be  for  ev  -  er,  Sin  and  sor-row 
tide,  ( I'm  singing)  'Tis  a   home  of  man  -  y  mansions  yonder,Where  the  saints  for- 
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ing  day;  (Oh  glo-ry)    For   the  peace  that  pass-eth   un  -  der-stand-  ing, 
be   gone;  (Oh  glo-ry)    Saints  of    all    the     a  -  ges  will    be  gather -edi 
a  -  bide;  (Oh  glory)    Safe  from  sin    and  sor  -  row,  pain  and  heartache, 
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ev  -  er  -  trust-ing  soul,  I  have  joy  the  world  can 
throne  of  God  on  high,  Dear  ones  gone  be  -  fore  will 
bliss    that    waits     us  there,     Not      a    cloud  will    gath  -  er, 
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er  there,  In  the  hap  -  py  bye  and  bye. 
to  know,    Glo  -  ry  then      be-yond  com -pare. 
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land         of     the    soul  gone    be -fore 


t= 


±1 


*=* 


?E$E$3SE4 


-g — 


r-fr 


$=W- 


i 


aI   l  a — at 


0     P 

Meet    up  -  on   that  gold-en  shore, What   a    hap  -  py    meet-mg 

meet         on    that  bright  shore, 


3=* 


*=* 


m=r 


I 


M=ifo 


I     §     I 


szj: 


* 


n— r 


ov    -    er        there,  won  -  der  -  ful 

-& ► ►- 


be-yound  com-pare. 


^ 


i 


*=£ 


8    8    B 


:t: 


r 


No.  130  I  Will  Sin£  All  The  Way  Home 

Copyright,  1937,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co. 
JAS.  C.  MOORE  in  "Strains  of  Beauty"  HOMER  S.  DYE 


1.  As      I  tra-vel    a -long  with  the  on  rush-ing  throng,  1  will  sing  all   the  way 

2.  It       is  comfort   to  me,  when  His  blessings      I  see,  Just  to  know  Je-sus  is 

3.  When  they  welcome    me  home,where  I'll  ne-ver-more  room,  I  will  join  in  the  glad 
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home  (my  heav'»-ly  home) 
near  (my  Lord  is  near) 
song  (the  glad,  new  song) 
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I  will    drive  gloom    a  -  way, 

Through  His  won-der  -  ful   grace, 

Hap  -  py      voi  -  ces     we'll  raise 
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I  shall  see  His    dear  face,  And  His  words    of        wel  -  come 

in  our  dear  Sav  -  ior's  praise,  I'll  be    land  -  ed  safe       at 
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gone,  (for  ev  -  er  gone) 
hear,  (some  day  to  hear) 
home,  (my  heav'-ly  home) 
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1.  When    I    come    to     the  close   of    life's  long  drear -y     day,  When  my 

2.  When  my  work  here    is     o'er,   I     shall  go     to    that  land, Where  no 

3.  When  on    Him     I      re  -  ly      at     the    set  -  ting    of     sun,  If       for 
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last  fee  -  ble  step  has  been  made,  (been  made;) I  shall  clasp  His  dear  hand, 
sin  ev  -  er  dark-ens  the  soul,  (the  soul;)  I  shall  praise  Him  for  aye, 
Christ  I   have  lived  ev  - 'ry   day,  (each  day;)  I    will  have  no    more  fear, 
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On  the  glit  -  ter  -  ing  strand,  For  my  hope  has  on  Him  e'er  been 
Thru  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty's  day,  Where  no  tem-pest  nor  bil-lows  e'er 
For   my   Lord  will    be    near,  When  I've  gone  the    last   mile    of     the 
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stayed. (e'er  been  stayed.)  He  will    be    wait-ing,  at  death's  dark 

roll,    (ev  -  er     roll.) 
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He    will  there  guide  me,  o  -  ver    the    bil-  lows, 

He    will  guide  me  o'er  the  bil    -    -     -    lows,    Where  with 
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there  He  will  cheer  me, When  I've  gone  the  last  mile  of   the  way.      

cheer  me,  of    the  way. 

t  :£:   -     ■     -  N     * 


g£ 


^ 


:b=b=b: 


4^ 


-F— ^^E 

4?    E    k 


-F F F- 

I        I         I 

-m — m — m- 

-+3 b b~ 

V      S      V 


IAAJ 


m 


No.  132  A  Loyal,  Valiant  Army 

Copyright,  1937,  by  The  A.  J.  Showaltsr  Co.. 
ADGERM.PACE  in  "Strains  of  Beauty"  MINZO  C.  JONES 

-N- 


9§S 


V        V        V        V 

1.  In       the    light    of     the    gos  -  pel    of    Christ  our  King  of    glo  -  ry, 

2.  Foes  press  hard,  but     in     Je  -  sus  we're  sure     to    win  the    vie  -  fry 

3.  Mat-  ters  not  what  may  come  to      us    here,  we'll  stand  for-  ev  -  er, 
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we      are  march-ing    on, (we're  marching    on,)    A  loy  -  al  val  -  iant 

o    -    ver     ev  -  'ry    foe, (yes,    ev  -  'ry     foe,)  A  loy  -  al  val  -  iant 

Christ  is      in    com-mand,(is      in    command,) A  loy  -  al  val-  iant 
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my,  fac  -  ing    the  bright  glo  -  ry  dawn,  (the  glo-ry  dawn;) 

on      to      the    fight  we    will  go,  (yes,  we  will  go;) 
ho  -  ly      ar  -  my,  bound  for    the  bright  glo  -  ry-land,  (the  glo  -  ry-land;) 
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For    the    right  we  are    win-ning    as      on      we     go,     re-  joic-ing, 

Noth-ing    now,  nor  here  -  af  -  ter    can  change  our  course, no    nev  -  er, 

Saved  and  read  -  y  for     serv- ice,  we'll    go    with  Him  and  brave-  ly 
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we    win  sing     a     song, (a      hap  -  py  song,) 

we     are    go-  ing  home,  (we're  go  -  ing  home,) 

do     His  bid- ding  here,  (His    bid -ding  here,) 


On-  ward,  up-ward  to 
Join  the  saints  in  the 
Fight  for  right  tho  the 
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A  Loyal,  Valiant  Army 
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glo  -  ry  -  land,  this  we  know  we'll  reach  it,  and 
heav-en's  a  great  con- course  with  an -gels,  safe 
way  may  seem     0        so       dim,  press    on-ward,    we 
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it  won't  be 
no  more  to 
will  have    no 
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long, (it     won't  be  long.) 
roam, (no  more  to  roam.) 

fear, (we'll  have  no   fear.)  We  are    a    hap  -  py  band, 
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hap-  py  band, 
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to    the  bright  and  glo     -    -     -      ry  -  land, 

to  glo  -  ry  -  land,  land    of    glo  -  ry 
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sweet  day  we'll  stand, 

•py    day,  not     far    a  -  way  we  soon  shall  stand, 
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py  land,        bright  glo  -  ry-land,  in  bright  glo  -ry  -  land. 
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the  grand  old  sto-ry    yon     -     -  der,  In 

the  sto  -  ry  grand ,  sing    it    o  -  ver    yon-der,  In 
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1.  On     the  tree,  He    set    me  free    at  Mt.  Cal 

2.  Some  sweet  day  we'll  go  to  stay    in     e  -  ter 

3.  0        the  love  from  heav'n  above  that  saved  e  - 


-  va  -  ry,  (0  praise  Him!) 
•  nal  day,  (0  praise  Him!) 
ven  me,  (0  praise  Him!) 
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Free  -  ly 
There  is 
Free  -  ly 
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His  life  He  gave,  yes,  glad  -  ly,  to  save;  (Yes,praise  Him!) 
no  night  up  there,  no  sor  -  row,  no  care;  (Yes, praise  Him!) 
He    bore  my  shame.  0  praise  His  dear  name;  (Yes,praise  Him!) 
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He      sal  -  va  -  tion  bro't  to      all     of    them  whom  He  sought,  And 

His       e  -  ter  -  nal    love  and  grace  per-vades    all  the    place,  And 

On       the   cru  -  el     cross  He    died,  my    sins      all  to      hide,  I'm 
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bless-ing  to   us  His  goodness  hath  wrought,  (for-ever.) 
we    stfall  be-hold  Him,  look  on  His  face,  (for-ev-er.) 
trust-ing  His  grace  what-ev  -er    be  -  tide,  (for-ev-er. )  Christ, 
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of    our    great         sal  -  va    -    tion,     Gent    -    ly    lead   us    all     a- 
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Christ,  the  Author  of  Salvation 
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We    now     in  glad-dest    ex  -  ul  -  ta  - 
long         the    way,  glad-dest  ex  -ul- 
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tion;      Praise  Him  who    is    our  life  each    day,, 
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Thou  who  saved  us  from  the  great  dam-na  -  tion,  Hear  us    as    we  now  pro- 
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We    sing    to  Thee  in  ven  -er-a tion 

claim  Thy  fame,  great-est  ven-  er  -  a-tion 
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praise    Thy    name. 
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As    we  mag-ni  -  fy, 


glo  -  ri  -  fy, 
and  we  and  we 
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No.  134.  Love  Took  it  Away 

James  Row*  copyright  mcmxxix  by  r.  e.  winsett.  in 

"SOUL  INSPIRING  SONGS-' 


J.  M.  Hem  on 


1.  Once  I  bore  a  bur-den  great,  Waswea-ry  and  sad:  But  no  more  I 

2.  Once  a  crav-ing  great  had  I  For  pleasures  that  stain;  Now  1  pass  those 

3.  Once  my  rec-ord  was  unclean, My  spir  -  it  was  worn;  Now  my  name  on 
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bear  its  weight,  I'm  pardoned  and  glad.  Love  di-vine  at  last  I  know,  No 
pleasures  by,-  They  tempt  me  in  vain.  I  am  un  -  der  His  con-trol,  Re- 
high  is    seen    As  fair  as  the  morn.      Oh,  what  hap-pi-ness  is  mine, With 
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long  -  tr  1  stray;      On  without  a  stain  I    go— 

joic-ingeach  day;     Gone  the  burden  from  my  soul —  Lore  took  it  a-  way. 
Je  -  bus   I  stay;    Sin  no  more  makes  me  re-pine — 
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Love  took  it  a  -way, One  wonderful  day, 

Lovetookit  a  -  way, One  wonderful  day, 
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Made  me  free   and  lift  -  ed    me, 
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In  the  ligh  to  Btay Love 

light  of  God  to  stay. 
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Love  Took  it  Away 
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took  it    a-way, One  won-der-ful  day,. 

Lovetookit   a-way, One won-der-fulday, 
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Gone   at  last     my     sin  -  ful  past —  Love  took  it     a  -  way. 
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No,  135.   Shake  Hands  With  Mother  Again 

W.A.Br  E.  M,  BAHTLETT,  OWNER  W.  A.  Berry 


■*nr* 


4-fc 


{?-" M-Ar1-  «r— lAj 1 r— W 1 1— Af— N M-Aj-Ai — i 


^MzW- 


1.  If    I  Bhouldbeliv-ingwhen  Je-suscomesjimeonldhoivthe  day  and  the  hour, 

2.  I'dliketo  say  "Mother,  this  is  your  boy,  You  left  wben  you  went  a-way; 

3.  There's  cominga  time  wlin  I  can  go  home  'Jo  meet  my  lovep  ones  up  there; 

3.  There'll  be  no  more  sorrow  orpain  to  bear  In  that  home  be-youd  the  sky; 
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I'd  like  to  be  standing  at  moth-er's  tomb  When  Jesus  comes  in  Hiapow'r. 
And  now  ray  dear  mother  it  gives  me  great  joy  Tosee  you  a-gain  to  -  day", 
There  1  can  see  Je-sus  up  -  on  His    throne  In  that  bright  cit-y  so  fair. 
A    glo-ri-oustho'twhenwe  all  get  there,  We  nev-er  will  say  "good-by." 
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£>.  (S.- When  I  can  hear  Je-sus  my  Sav-ior  say, "Shake  hands  with  mother  a-gain. ' ' 
Refratu  v     k  ^       v  D.S. 
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'Twill  be  a    won-der-ful  hap  -  py   day,  Up  there  on  the  gold-en  strand. 
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1.  Like     the  love  -  ly    rose     of  sum-mer,  we   must  fade  and  pass  a -way, 

2.  Short  the  time  we  have    to  la  -  bor     in     the  vine-yard    of  the  Lord, 

3.  When  my  time   on    earth    is  end  -  ed    and  I'm  called  to     my  re -ward, 
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When  we  fill  our  mis  -  sion  here  we  soon  are  gone;Then  our  man  -  ties 
All  the  sheaves  in  -  to  the  gar  -  ner  must  be  borne;  Hold  a  -  loft  the 
IT        be  wait  -  ing    for     the    res  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion  mora;  We'll  be  hap-  py 
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bus  -  y      ev  -  'ry   day,  Car  -  ry 
ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  word,  Car  -  ry 
an  -  gels  and    the   Lord,  Car  -  ry 
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brother  car-  ry    on.  Car  -  ry    on  Serve  the  Lord,  Do  not 

car  -  ry  on  serve  the  Lord, 
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wait  un  -  til  your  life    is      al-most  gone,  Car-ry  on,                 Preach  the 

car  -  ry  on, 
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Carry  On 


word,  My  broth-er,     0      car-ry,    car-ry    on. 

preach  the  word,  car-ry    on. 
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No.  137  My  Wonderful  Friend 
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1.  Je   -   sus    is    near  me  night  and  day, Read- y    to   help  me  when   I    pray; 

2.  0         I      de  -  light  to    do    His  will, Love  to    be    led    by    wa-ters  still; 

3.  Press-ing    a  -  long  the  way  He  leads,  Help-ing  the  wea  -  ry    in  their  needs; 
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He       is    the    tru  -  est  friend  to  me;     Je  -  sus,  my  Christ  of    Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
Close  to    His   side    I    love  to    live,  For    He  will  help   and  com-fort  give. 
Know-ing  that  I  some  day  shall  see,  Je  -  sus,  my  friend  of    Gal  -  i  -  lee. 
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Je  -  sus,  won  -  der  -  ful  Sav-ior;     A     won -der -ful  friend    is     He, 
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Je  -  sus,     won-der  -  ful    Sav  -  ior;     A    won  -  der  -ful  friend   to    me 
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I'm  Glory  Bound 
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1.  I       am    on    my  way    to    heav-en,  Praise  the  Lord  I'm  glo  -  ry  bound, 

2.  On    His  won-drous  grace  re  -  ly  -  ing,  Trust-ing  His      re-deem-ing    love, 

3.  When  the  sor-rows    all    are    o  -  ver,  And  the  years  shall  cease  to    roll, 
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I       am    sing  -  ing  love's  old   sto  -  ry,  Since  the  bless  -ed  way  I've  found; 
I       will  look      to    my    dear  Sav-ior,  He     will    take  me  home    a  -bove; 
We  shall  join  with  beav  -en's  cho-rus,  And    His    love  we'll  e'er  ex  -  tol; 
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Of      His  grace  I'm  tell  -  ing   oth  -  ers,  Hap  -py      in    His  love  each  day, 

So       I      go      my  way    re  -  joic  -  ing,  With  a    song    I    press  a  -  long, 

Thru  the  end  -  less  a  -  ges    yon  -  der,  With  the  blest  and  glo  -  ri  -  fied, 

k  _                                              -A-   -A-    -A-* 

P  -m--     -P-     -•-  -•■-    -•-    1 —    -I -£-- 
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^ 


I  am  go-ing  home  to  glo  -  ry,  I'm  re  -  joic-ing  on  my  way.  (my  way. ) 
Hop-ing  some  day  o-ver  yon- der,  To  re-joice  with  heaven's  throng. (heav'n's  throng.) 
We  shall  rest  and  be  with    Je  -  sus,  Free  from  ills  which  here  be-tide.  (betide.) 


Chorus 


D.  S. — Safe  at  home  for-ev-  er-more. 

Safe  at  home  up  there  for  -ev  -  er-more. 


m   -m- 


I    am      on  my  way  to  heav-en, Praise  the  Lord  T'm  glory  bound,     I    am 


J   J 


*»     . 
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£=¥^ 
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JU 
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I'm  Glory  Bound 


-?a-*- Fa— ^     z— 1-F»— »   j>   g— F«-^ 


—  •>--§  - 


hap-py    in   His    ser-vice  Since  the  bless-ed  way  I've  found, What  re-joic-ing 

2 — ^—^-opx-i*—*—*- FF;  -- F— f-i  £— £~— 
EJEE^Eg^5g3Eg=EEdS= 


-^"fr— 5 — b> — y-u — F5 — F 


=*5C=fi— t 


*:  g  hg  I 


D.  S. 


o  -  ver  yon-der  With  the  saved  ones  gone  before,  We  shall  live  with  them  for-ev-er 

A    -A-  -^  '      ^     >     _    _    _  -a-  -A- 

-^•t 1 — 1 y — a— J-i K-— y — y— H ** ^-f-> — ^ — k     V—\  ' 1 — H 
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No.  139  Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer 

W.  W.  WALFORD  WM,  B.  BRADBURY 


-^-    ■*    -♦- 

1.  Sweet  hour  of  pray'r, sweet  hour  of  pray'r.That  calls  me  from  a   world   of  care, 

2.  Sweet  hour  of  pray'r, sweet  hour  of  pray'iyThe  joys   I     feel,  the  bliss     I  share, 

3.  Sweet  hour  of  pray'r, sweet  hour  of  pray'r,Thy  wings  shall  my  pe  -  ti  -  tion  bear 

-A_    -A-     -A-  -A-  -A-  -A-     -A-  |"*| 

t=Ffc^=t=fc-Et: 


TTCT=_, Cp y_p y C 


-T=*=P 
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s  ^ 
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And    bids  me,  at    my  Fa-ther's  throne, Make  all  my  wants  and  wishes  known! 
Of    those  whose  anxious  spir  -  its  burn  With  strong  de-sires  for    thy  re-turn! 
To    Him, whose  truth  and  faith-ful-ness  En  -  gage  the  wait-ing  soul  to  bless: 

-A-    -A.    -A-     -A.  -A-     -A-     -A-  I  ^v 

D.S.-And  oft  es-capes  the  tempter's  snare, By  thy  re-turn  sweet  hour  of  pray'r. 
D.S.-And  glad  -  ly  take  my  sta  -  tion  there, And  wait  for  thee, sweet  hour  of  pray'r. 
D-S.-IU     cast  on  Him  my    ev  -  'ry    care,  And  wait  for  thee, sweet  hour  of  pray'r. 


^ 


In       sea -sons  of    dis -tress  and  grief, My  soul  has  of  -  ten  found  re  -lief, 
With  such    I   hast -en    to     the  place, Where  God, my  Savior, shows  His  face, 
And  since  He   bids  me  seek  His  face,  Be  -lieve  His  word,  and  trust  His  grace, 
.A-    -A  -A-    -A-  -a-      A-  ^r. 

-^..U — « —  • — • — » w — I • — i 1 r* — • — (• — s: — r  I • — • — n 
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K^).  140        What  a  Wonderful  Singing 

COPYRIGHT,    1937,    BY   THE   A,    J.    SHOWALTER   CO. 

Rev.    Jas.    C.    Mooes  in  "strains  of  beauty" 


G.  A.  Thacker 


i — a-jj—A, — * — ai — ^-.cj-^i^—^ — ^ — j c — 2 — jj:_ 


1.  There'll  be  sing-ing   in  Heav-en  some  sweet  day,  Praise    to 

2.  Great  re  -  joic  -  ing  will   fill   our   hap  -  py  soul, 

3.  We'll  keep  sing-ing  'till  time  for  us  shall  end, We'll  sing  glad  praise  to 


->-.  —^—^—^—^-rm-h^— p— :?— ^_  1— 55 — 

ife!s=£=:*=fc:?=Ei=?S£=i*==*= 1st-!*— * ! 
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Him     we    love,  whom  now  we   love; 


Him 

1  • 


love; 


r  _r 


Sin    and    sor  -  row   will 

For    His  mer  -  cy    that 

'Till    in    Heav  -  en   with 


■v->:ir  -» -— 
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_FmB/sV 


all  have  passed  a- way,  When  we  shall  reach  our  home  a  -  bove. 

made  our  spir-its  whole, 

saints  our  voic-es  blend,  When  we    reach  our  happy  home  a-bove. 


p  r_r  js.r 


Chorus 


D.  S.— We  shall  not  sing  this  soDg    a  -  lone. 


Sing  this  song,  we  shall  not  sing  a-lone. 


All    sin   and 


^ 1, L[_.    y 

sor  -  row         will        be    gone,  for  ■  ev  -  er   gone, 
sor   -   row       will        be  gone, 

4-     .,     -A-     *1      -A.-     1      ■*-     -AJ:         4-     -At     **|-      -*- 
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We'll  sing   a  song, 


^BB3 


We'll  sing  a  song,  a     song  of  love, 

^    J*   ->      is     P 
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a   song   of    love, 
.............. 
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What  a  Wonderful  Singing 

.-•-j-^—  •— p— h—  5 — m — =1 — 1-- 3--  g--W — 1-=:1zz"»Q^-Jd 

We   shall  not       sing,        we  shall 

We  shall  not  sing        this         song         a 


r 
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b^ 

not  sing  this  song  a  -  lone, 
-    lone,  

-Ah     H      ■«-     "A!"     -*>-     T*J-  H«-   "I*- 
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No.  141  I'm  On  My  Way 

COPYRIGHT,    1937,    BY  THE  A.    J.    SHOWALTER   CO. 
D.  T.  S.  IN    "STRAINS    OF    BEAUTY"  D. 

— 1— „ D fV  — N-r- 1 fS P *— 


J^V* 


T,    Shipp 


1.  I'm  on  my  way  to  Ca-naan'sfair  andhap-py  land, I'm  hold-ing  to  my 

2.  Christ  said  to  me  one  day,  "Come  follow  in  this  way  that  leads,  to  Canaan's 

3.  When  we've  been  there  tenthousand  years,  And  many  more  bright  sbin-ing  as  the 


.jL^-i^zJJ^ 
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Lord's  un-chan-ing  hand;  It  gives  me  joy  to  know, while  liv-ing  here  be - 
peace-ful  gold-en  shore,"  I  made  my  vow  to  Him,  if  He  would  save  from 
bright-est  noon-day  sun,  There's  no  less  days  to  be  to   sing  His  ho  -  ly 

\     -♦       ♦•   -I— V-V-     | •♦- ITW       "♦-     "+- ~    "^" 

^t.S=B:_1__t_CC^. 1 


D.S.— Someday  I'll  join  that  number  where  we'll  part  no 
,  is.  is  Fink      ^Chorus       . 


^;--i--w-" — tr s~-  -t— tri; — r 

low,  Some  day  I'll  see  thathap-py  an  -  gel  band.  They've  gone  be  -fore  I 
sin,   Ihat  I  would  fol-low  Him  as    on    1    go, 
praise, Than  we  had  on  that  day  we  first  be  -  gun. 

more, Then  we  will  praise  the  Lord  who  rules  a-bove. 


<=E? 


D.5. 


know  to  Canaan's  happy  shore  They're  living  in  the  sunshine  of  God's  love; 


r 
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No.  142 


Joy  Waits  Over  There 


Jas. 


In  m«mory  of  my  dear  wife  who  died  July  lBt..  1985.  R.  E.  P. 

COPYRIGHT.    1937,    BY    THE    A.    J.    SHOWALTER    CO. 

O.   Moore         in  "strains  of  beauty"  R.   Edwin  Pehet 
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1.  I     am  think-ing  to-day      of   that  home  not  far    a-  way,   Of  the 

2.  Soon  my  loved  ones  I'll  see     in    tbat  homebe-yond  the  sea,  Through  His 

3.  Hap-py  thought  comes  tome    of  the    joy  I  there  shall  share,  Loved  ones 

i,         h^-      -l«-    Skr-      ■*-        ~  ^       -«-      -fcr-       fcr-  I  T  F 


lE£E^EE^EE£EE£EEtEE£EE£EE«EE&E?EE^=E£E 
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*_■_. tp  -t__t__r_^^-_.4--._  _^_ 

glo  -  ries  that  ne'er  can  be  told,  (ne'er be  told)  Where'my  loved  ones  a  -  wait 
won  -  der  -ful  soul-sav  -  ing  grace,  (sav-ing  grace)  With  my  friends,and  my  loved 
now  wait  for   me   o  -  ver  there;  (o  -  ver  there)'Twill  be  rapt-ure  cbm-plete, 

-a! 2 — A! —  A Ai ■ — ~  —I-  i*j 1 

?j__a|__rf__iJ:TLz;)__J 

for  my  com-ing  some  sweet  day,'  Tis  a  home  where  the  streets  are  paved  with  gold, 
ones   I   shall  for  -  ev  -  er    be,     I  sh  ill  look  on  my  bless-ed  Sav -ior's  face, 
when  1  meet  my  friends  once  more, No  sad  partings  will  come  on  heaven's  shore. 

?E£E^Ete^E^EE=EE?EfeE^EEEEErJEtEEEfeEi 


z«: 


:Azzz^—^: 
b— F 


r- 


r    D    b  ■  r 

Sweet-est    joy  waits  me  there,  Joy    so 

waits  me  there,    joy  with  loved  ones  to  share,  There'll  be 

|z;^zz:?A=f^:=^=-^=-^=:=ts==t==F?==t=~t=z?zz=?zz=azzq 
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rich,  joy  so    rare,  Nev 

joy  be-yond  compare,  joy  so  rich,  joy  so  rare, 

IiSEzzaz^zi^ziazz 


_zxt: 


er  -  more 

Nev  -  er-more  to  sigh, 

SEE=r^E£EEES 
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Joy  Waits  Over  There 


1 }^^r^r^^t ^-.^  __.__:« 

we  shall  die,  In  that  home  be- yond  the  sky. 

nev  -  er-more  to  die,  vault-ed  sky. 
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No.  143  Happy  in  Jesus 

Copyright,  1936,  by  the  Stamps-Baxter  Musie  Co.,  in  "Glory  Dawn" 
J.    R.    Baxter,    Jh.  Sug.  by  E.  D.  C,  E.    B.    Culpepper 
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1.  Hap-py  in  Je-sus,  tho'  burdens  I  bpar,   He  is  sup  -  ply  -  ing  my  needs; 

2.  Hap-py  in  Je-sus,  I  face  the  dread  foe,  He  will  be  with  me  al-way; 

3.  Hap-py  in  Je-sos,  till  life  here  shall  end, Then  on  that  heav-en-ly  shore; 

He  is  my  com-fort,each  load  He  will  share.He  ev'ry  hun-gry  soul  feeds. 
He  is  be  -  side  me  wher-ev- er  1  go,  He  is  my  help  and  my  stay. 
I  shall  be-hold  Him, my  won-der-ful  friend, Live  with  Him  there  evermore. 


£=£= 


£=£ 


kSz 


Hap-py  in  Je-sus,  no  sin-clouds  a-larm,Happy  in  Je  -  bus,  I  lean  on  His  arm, 


ffi^^^^f'W 


=z?=z|-4-^3^^-ic^z|:--f=?fLt== :1=Jzrizztzi1=b^7j-3J 

njComeandbe  hap-py  in  Him. 

.     ^         r>    ^         1  _  1 

i 


Hap-py  in  Je-sus  who  shields  me  from  harm  ;Come  and  be  hap-py  in  Him. 


No.  144 


It  Was  for  You  and  Me 


&EV.     JAS 


COPYRIGHT,    1937,    BY   THE   A.    J.    SHOWALTER   CO. 
C.     MOOBE  IN    "STRAINS    OF    BEAUTY' 


G.  A.  .Thackeh 


b    p       0       v      v  v 

1.  Je  -  sub  left  His  home  in   glo  -  ry,   died    up  -  on  the  cru  -  el    tree, 

2.  He  wa9  mocked, despised,  re  -  ject-ed,  took  His  cross  to    Cal  -  va  -  ry, 

3.  With  trans-gress-ors  He  was  numbered, like   a    sin  -  ner  then   He  died, 

.Ai  A    -A-    a 


_^_^i_A-.r-.Qw_^r=-K_^--t2» 
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ifeE=lEEg=EE^=lE£3E^EElEE£EE^EEEElEE£EE3 
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1       |>  fcf     I       I       I        -A  — 

...    it    was  for    me;  It      was 

They    who 
By      His 


It     was    for     you, 


It    was    for  you,  it     was  for    me; 

I^Ei^^E^KgEEElEE^^^E^EEg^ 

v fS Sr_£..__N__£.  _£__£? _fc  JIaB! 
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0         *         bf  L. 

love  that  brought  Him  earthward,greater  love  wc  ne'er  can  see,  It    was  for 
looked  re-viled,  sa  -  lut  -  ed     as    He   hung  up  -  on    the  tree, 
death  He  paid  the  ran  -  som,  we  shall  e'er  with  Him  a  -  bide, 

^E£^EEEEEl!5EEEEgE£EgEfeE=lE^E"£Efe?EEE3 

y. ^   k      ^  Fine.  Chorur  ^ 

^===?!^EiEiEp^iHiiEi&I^i^ 

z=h  _A^tr-*— a--"— s.-__5_bA^  _— -^:  t' b_»_? =_=z: 

you, it    was    forme On  the  cross 

It  was  for  you,  you  and  me.'Twas  on  the  cross  thebless-ed 

A 1 ^--r*: — — — ♦frS — — — ♦~rl 1 1 b» 
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the  blessed  Sav-iour  died,                           It  was  for  yon, 
Sav-ior  bled       and       died,  It  was  for  you,     It    was  for 

.    ft  t:  ft  ?  ft  Is. 


3L^«fc 
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It  Was  For  You  and  Me 

P=*i=*=^i:jt^ii?z=z==E*|!*-?z=!==^iEii=Sz:*ii*r:*tB] 

Oh,  it  was  for  me,  It  was  there        the  blood  came  from  His  side, 

me,  '  Twas  there  the  blood  came  gushing  from  His  pierc  -  ed      side, 


ft  r.fc 
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No.  145 


0  Mother 


F.  M.  Allen 


Copyright,  1922.  by  Bateman  Bros,  iu  "Waves  of  Praise" 
Mr*.  Myrtle  Leavelle 

1.  I    was  called  from  home  one   ev  -'ning    As  the  sun    was  sink-ing  low; 

2.  When  I  reached  her  si  -  lent  bed  -  side,  Then   to    me  she  could  not  speak; 

3.  I    thank  God  she  was    a    Chris-tian,  Lived  ner   life   as  best  she  knew; 

4.  She  has  gone  from  earth  to  glo  -  ry,     Gone  to    live  with  Chriit  a-bove; 

^iE£EE£EEEtEEE:E£EEB£E^E3~3:EgE?EE5EE*Eg3 
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Called  to   see  my  dear,  sweet  moth-er,  For   her  time  had  come  to    go. 
God  had  called  her  home  to  heav-en,  She   had   sweet  -  ly  gone  to   sleep. 
And   I  know  some  day  I'll  meet  her,     If      to      Je  -  sus   I'll    be    true. 
Where  no  sor  -  row  e'er  can  en  -  ter,    All    is    peace  and  joy   and  love. 


CHORUS 
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0      moth-er,  how      I        miss  her,      In    this  world  be  -low; 

^liE^EEt£EfeEEtE3H£^feEEEEE2ESEEp=E?E3 
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I'll     meet    her,      up        in      heav  -  en,  When  I'm  called   to    go. 

EEEEE£EEEEfeEEEEEIEEE£E:EEEEEE?EESEpS 


No.  146 


While  A£es  Roll  Away 


Copyright,  1935,  by  The  Stamps-Baxter  Music  Co., 
B.  B.  EDMIASTON  in '  'Thankful  Hearts"  MAJORIE  MEEKS 
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1.  Toil-  ing     a  -  long  on  the  rough  and  weary  road,  Bear-ing  the  sor-rows  and 

2.  Sin    and  temp-ta  -  tion  here  vex  us  o'er  and  o'er,  Loss-es    up  -  on  us  their 

3.  Here  we  are  home-less,  no  place  to  call  our  own,   Up  there  are  beau-ti  -  ful 
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tri  -  als  of  the  day;  Soon  we,  in  heav-en,  shall  rest  from  ev  -'ry  load, 
shad-ows  of  -  ten  lay;  Soon  we  shall  en  -  ter  where  sorrows  come  no  more, 
man-sions  bright  as  day;     Soon  we  shall  share  them  and  wear  a  shining  crown, 


While    a  -  ges  shall  roll     a  -  way.  Mansions  fair 

In  mansions  fair  soon  we  shall 
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we  shall  be,                        Christ, our  Lord,                          we  shall  see, 
be, Our  bless-ed  Lord we  there  shall  see,   


gpg^g 


-d—*-. 


J-J-J^- 


J-J 


1 


2E3Z 


^EE^E^ 


rT^''"'  — -f: 


^ 


^ 


a: 


a; 


S 


t*=i= 


■*■ 


^*^ 


Free  our  hearts  from  fears  and  wipe  a-way  our  tears,When    dawns 
And  He  will  dawns  for 
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While  A£es  koll  Away 


for     us     the    long 
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day,  And  we  shall  know 
ter  -  nal  day,  We'll  know as  we  are  known, 


as  we're  known, 
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throng  we'll  sing  love's  song, While  a  -  ges  shall       roll 
throng  we'll    sing  love's  song,While    a  -  ges    e  -  ter  -  nal 
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a  -  way. 

yes, roll  a  -  way. 
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No.  147  Now  the  Day  is  Over 

SABINE  BARING-GOULD  JOSEPH  BARNBY 
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1.  Now  the    day      is         o    -     ver, 

2.  Je  -    sus,  give    the     wea    -    ry 

3.  Thru  the    long  night  watch  -  es 

4.  When  the   morn-ing     wak  -    ens, 
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Night  is  draw  -  ing 
Calm  and  sweet  re  - 
May  Thine  an  -  gels 
Then    may      I        a  • 


nigh, 
pose; 
spread 
rise 


Shad  -  ows  of  the  ev 
With  Thy  ten  -  d'rest  bless 
Their  white  wings  a  -  bove 
Pure       and  fresh     and    sin 
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Steal 
May     our    eye 
Watch  -  ing  round 
In         Thy    ho 


the    sky. 
lids  close, 
my   bed. 
ly    eyes. 
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No.  148 


Happy  Now  in  Jesus 


Rev,    Jas. 


COPYRIGHT,    1937,    BY   THE   A.    J.    SHOWALTER   CO. 
C.     MOOEE  IN    "STRAINS    OF    BEAUTY" 


M.     R.     QtJAKLES 


1.  I'm  hap  -  py  now  in  Je  -  sus,  The  Christ  of  Gal-va-  ry,  Who  gave  Him- 

2.  I'm  hap-  py  now  in  Je  -  sus,  He  washed  my  sins  a  -  way,  He  set  my 

3.  I'm  hap-  py  now  in  Je  -  sus,  He's  al  -  ways  kind  and  true,  He  leads  be- 
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self  a  ran -som, From  sin  to  set  me  free;  I'm  walk-ing  in  the  sun-shine, 
heart  re-joic-ing,  And  keepsme  ev-'ry  day;  There's  no  more  sad  re-pin-ing, 
side  still  wa-ters,  Re-stores  my  spirit  too;  When  walk-ing  thro' the  val-ley, 
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Of  His  re-deem-ing  grace,  I'm  go-ing  home  to  glo  -  ry,  To  look  up  - 
For  all  my  doubts  are  o'er,  I  have  a  pre-cious  Sav-iour.The  One  whom 
With  me,  He  then  will  go,  No  fear  will  then  o'er-whelm  me,  His  peace  will 

■*-  -A-  -j£t-       A-  I  -A-     -A-  I 

4=--r.^-g-s-^--^i^--eitt^fcc-g-^--rt:i- a—^ri-p* 


Chorus 
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His  face.  I    am  now         on  my  way,  To         the 

a  -  dore. 
ver  flow.  I'm  on  my  way  To  bless  -  ed  glo  -  ry 
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glo  -  ry  land,        With  the  saints       hap-py  saints,        Hap    -    py 
land,  And  with  the  saints  A    hap  -  py  pil  -  grim 
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Happy  Now  in  Jesus 
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pil-grhn  band,  I  shall  soon        reach  that  place      With      those 

band,  I'll  reach  that  place,  With  loved  ones  gone  be- 
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gone  be-fore,  And  sing  His  praise  for-ev-er,On  heav-en's  gold-en  shore, 
fore,  gold-en  shore. 
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No.  149 


J.  V  c. 


He  Loves  Me  So 

COPYRIGHT,    1937,    BY  THE   A.    J.    SHOWALTER  CO. 
IN    "STRAINS    OF    BEAUTY" 

-£-4Lr_, N-,-r4- 


V.    Cook 
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1.  From  the  sins  that  held  ns   cap  -  tive,  Je  -  sus  came 

2.  Lost,  in    sin,  our  case  was  hope-less,  Man  could  not 

3.  I      am   His,  and  His  for  -  ev  -  er,    This,  the  debt 
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Gave  His  life,   a    per-fect  ran-som,    On  the    cross  of   Cal - 
Je  -  sus  free  -  ly    paid  the  ran-som,     He  could  save,  and  He 
Of    His  grace,  I'm  tell-ing  ev  -  er,    For  He  loves,  He   loves 


va  -  ry. 
a  -  lone. 
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D.S.—  Of  -  fers  par  -don.now  for-  ev  -  er,      For  He  lover. 
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No.  150  The  Great  Home  Coming 

Not  too  fast  To  my  good  friends.  W.  Lee  Higgius  and  Eugene  Whitt 


COPYRIGHT,     1937,    BY    THE    A.    J.    SHOWALTER    CO. 
W.M.D.  IN    "STRAINS    OF    BEAUTY"  W.      M.     DeVATJGHAJT 

1.  What  a  great  home  com  -ing  up    in     Heav-en  some  day,  We    will    all 

2.  Broth  -  er  are  you   read-y    for  that  home  com  ing  time,  Up  in   heav  - 

3.  Won't  it   be    a    glo  -  'rous  meet-ing  up    in   the  sky,  Safe  withChrist 
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be    to  -  geth-er     for  -  ev  -  er    to  stay;  There  will  be    no    part -ing 

e  -  ter-  nal,  there  in  that  bright  clime;Won'tit  be    a  grand  re - 

deem-er    for  -  ev  -  er     on  high;  Sing -ing  with   the   an  -  gels 
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and  there'llbe  no  more  goodbyes;  What  a  hap-py  meet-ing  therewith 
un  •  ion  when  we  all  get  home,  There  to  live  with  all  the  saints  and 
round  the  beau- ti  -  ful  white  throne,  All  will   be      so    love-ly    shout-ing 
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D.  S.— Glo  -  ry  hal  -  le 
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loved  ones  in  the  sky.  I  will  meet  yon  there  someday,  and  it  won't  be  long, 
nev  -  er  -  more  to  roam. 
vie  -  to  -  ry    at  home. 
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few  moie  years  to  stay, then  we'll  be  gathered  home,  0    glo  -  ry 
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The  Great  Home  Coming 
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There  to    live     In    per  -  feet  peace  and     nev  -  er  -  more  to    sigh 
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No.  151 


Guide  Me 


A.  S.  IN    "STRAINS    OF    BEAUTY"  AIviD  StorT 

1.  You  will  find  great  joy    in  the  Lord's  em-ploy,  When  the  way  grows  hard  to 

2.  When  the  way  grows  dim.put  your  faith  in  Him,  You  will  find  there's  par-dtn 

3.  When  the  time  draws  near.may  there  be  no  fear   Of   the  home  where  I  shall 
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see;  Call  on  Christ  the  Lord  and  the  great  re- ward,  Will  be  sent  to  you  and 
free;  He  will  give  you  rest,  wea-ry  souls  He'll  bless, Sinner  won't  you  hear  this 
flee,  For    I   want  to  be    hap -py,  glad  and  free  In  that  homepre-pared  for 
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D.  S. — Let  me  live  with  Thee  some 
Fine.  Chorus     ,  ,      A       ,  ,  ,       , 
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me, (and  me.)Gnide  me  Lord  from  day  to  day Help  me  walk  the 

plea,  (this  plea.) 

me. (for  me.)  from  day  to  day, 
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Let   me  sing  Thy  praise  all   my   earth  -  ly   days, 
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No,  152  The  Song  of  Love  Divine 


COPYRIGHT,    1937,    BY   THE   A.    J.    SHOWALTER    CO. 

Rev,   Jas.    C.   Mooee  in  "strains  of  beauty"  Fleeda  Montgomery 


1    x        Vt,  r,  t  o  y  cr  cnr^ 

1.  Since  Christ  my  Lord has  made  me  whole,  

2.  My    soul    is      filled  with  per  -  feet  peace 

S.  What  won-drous  love,  what  grace  di  -  vine 
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And  ran-somed  my poor,   sin  -  ful    soul, 

Since  Christ,  my  Lord gave   me  re  -  lease; 

That  in-   to   this poor  heart  should  shine 


^pjftEZjasEl 
\J      V      V      \J 


i=±=*=j^z£ 


■SEEEf-r^*-£=t3 


b    E    b    D  U    L7  Cr  tr 

The  sweet-est  song of     love    di  -  vine 

My   fear    is      gone,  my    doubt-ing  o'er 

The  light  that  leads to   heav'n  a  -  bove,  

t  f  u  f 
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Is    flood -ing  now this  heart  of  mine,  (this  heart  of  mine.) 

The  love  for  sin,  ...      I      have    no  more.(l  have  no  more.) 

Where  all  is    joy,  and  peace  and  love.(andpeace  and  love.) 

.*-  -a-  -*-  ■*-  -*•*-    ^    P   Is  r  r  r 

irz= r — fr— p—\m— & — ■ — fr— j»—r*—*— ■—■—*— i 


Refrain 


E    h    h    h 

l^zgzzz=zz^^=z^-zf>=^rl-_g Eh-adEiBEB 

. ^ — L^ ^ 1_ (_ (_ L,@, ^ — 3 


So    now    I      sing  (So  now  I   sing    this    song  of  love,  (this  song  of  love.) 
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The  Song  of  Love  Divine 

Bat,  some  sweet  day I'll    sing     a  -  bove, 

But,  some  sweet  day  I'll  sing  a  -  bove, 
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The  song  that  fills this  heart  of  mine,     

The  song  that  fills  this  heart  of  mine, 
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The  sweet-est  song  of    love   di  -  vine 

The  sweet-est  song of  love  di  -  vine. 
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No.  153 


Rev.  Alfred  Barhatt 


God  is  Guarding  Me 

COPYRIGHT,    1937,    BY    THE    A.    J.    SHOWALTER    CO. 


IN    "STRAINS    OF    BEAUTY' 


W.  Lee  Higgins 
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1.  When  darksome  clouds  ob-scure  the  way  And  dark  the  path  T  can  -  not  see; 

2.  In      weal  or  woe,  in    joy    or   pain    It  mat-ters  not  where  e'er  I  be;  — 

3.  When  rag-ing  floods  a-round  me  roll  And  all  my  friends  and  help-ers  flee, 

4.  When  faith  and  hope  are  sore-ly  tried  From  doubts  and  fears  I  shall  be  free; 
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What  e'er  be-  tide  by  night  or  day,—  I  know  that  God  is  guard-ing  me. 

Thro'  rain  or  shine, thro' loss  orgain,—  I  knowthatGod  is  guard-ing  me. 

There'snaughtcanharmmy  trusting  soul,-  IknowthatGod  is  guard-ing  me. 

Thru  good  or  ill   what  e'er  be-tide.—  I  know  that  God  is  guard-ing  me. 
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The  Savior's  Voice 


COPYRIGHT,     1937,     BY    THE    A.     J.     SHOWALTER    CO. 

Rev.  Thos   R.  Sweatmon     in   "strains  of  beauty" 


J.  W.  Askew 
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1.  In   tri-alssore  one  ev-'ning_I  heard  the  Sav-iour's  voice;  He  whis-pered 

2.  I'll  al  -  ways  hon  -  or  Je  -sus,  He's  been  so  good  to  me;  When  I    was 

3.  No  oth-er  name  is    giv  -  en    By  which  1  must  be  saved;  No   oth  -  er 
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0,    so    gent-ly,    It   made  my  heart  re  -  joice.    For    I    was  bowed  in 
blind-ly  stray-ing,    He  made  mine  eyes  to   see.      I'll   try    to  serve   Him 
place  but  heav-en  Have  I    so    oft  -  en  craved.    0,    Je  -  sus     is    my 
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sor  -  row,  Dis-com-fort  filled  my  breast;  But  since  I  heard  Him  whis-per,  I 
bet-ter,    In  days  that  are  to  come.     And  when   I  see    His  glo  -  ry,  He'll 
com-fort,  And  Je  -  sus  is    my  Friend,     I'll  praise  His  name  for-ev-  er,  And 
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am  no  more  distressed.  The  bless- ed    lov 

take  my  spir-it  home. 

serve  Him  to  the  end.      The  lov        -        ing   voice  of    Je 
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voice  of  Je  -  sus 
sus,     So 
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ex     -    pect-ed  came,  To    whis-per  bless    -    ed 
ex  -  pect-ed  came,  To    whig        -        per    con  -  so 
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The  Savior's  Voice 

i. — i — j— +-+T— *—+,-■+ — -± — rj — 3 — i — i  ■  r  r*  r*- 

bzSt^dfcSri  *--*—* ■* — -+^1 — *j— »--ad-+ae— a — air 

con  -  so  -  la-tion,  Glo  -  ry      to         His          Ho  -  ly  Name,  I  know  not  why 
la    -    tion,    All    glo        -        ry    to    His  name.  I  know. 
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my         Sav-ior  loves  me,  Why   for   me        my         Sav -  ior  cares  But 
not  why  He  loves      me,  Nor  why for  me  He  cares But 
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when  1   call        on        Him  to  bless  me,  Je  -  sus  hears    my     hum-blepray'r. 
when .1   callup-on        Him  He  hears my  hum-ble  prayer. 
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No,  155  Jesus  is  Always  Near 
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1.  Sometimes  my  path  is  lone  and  drear, Some  times  my  heart  is  filled  with  fear; 

2.  Sometimes  my  cross  is   hard  to  bear,Andlife  seems  fraught  with  grief  and  care; 

3.  3ometimesl  know  not  what  to   do  When  foes  are  rife,  and  friends  are  few. 

4.  Sometimes  His  steps  are  hard  to  trace, 'Tis  then  I   trust  His  sav  ing  grace; 
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But   this  one  thought  brings  joy  and  cheer, — 

Lest    I  should  stum-ble   in    de  -  spair, — Je  -  sus  is    al  -  ways  near 

But  there  is   One  Whose  love   is    true, — 

E'en   tho'  I     can  -  not   see     His    face, 
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No.  1 5  6     WITH  NEW  GLADNESS  SING 
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1.  If  you  would  be   al-ways  glad, Never  cheerless  lone  and  sad,  If  you  would  be 

2.  You  can  car  -  ry   joy  and  cheer  In  -  to  pathways  dark  and  drear,  You  can  help  to 

3.  Live  for    Je-sus   ev -'ry   day  In    a   glad  and  hap-py  way, Do  not  mingle 
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hap  -  py  all  day  long;  (yes, all  day  long) 
make  the  fainting  strong:  (the  fainting1  strong) 
with  the  sin-ful  throng;  (the  sinful  throng) 


:i— ^— *i— i  -  ^5^  <r 

Let  the  Sav-ior  save  your  soul; 
Go   to  them  in    Je-sus'  name, 
Shun  the  downward  path  of  wrong, 
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Let  Him  cleanse  and  make  you  whole, 

All  His  ten-der  love  proclaim ,  With  new  gladness  sing  your  cheer-ful   song. 

Serve  the  Lord  with  purpose  strong, 
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D.S.—  With  new  gladness  sing  your  cheer-ful  song. 


Chorus 
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With  new  gladness  sing  your  cheerful  song  (your  cheerful  song) 
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Let  its  music  echo  all  day 
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longi  (yes, all  day  long)    If  your  soul  from  sin  is  free,  Praise  the  Lord  where'er  you  be 
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No.  157 


I'M  ON  MY  WAY 
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1.  There  is      a    land    of  pure    de-light,  Wherenever  comes  the  shade  of  night; 

2.  When  all    the  clouds  are  passed  a-way,  Andcomesone  long  e  -  ter  -  nal  day, 

3.  Till    then  I '11  work, I'll  watch  and  wait,  And  hope  to  gain  that  blest  es-tate, 
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I'm    go  -ing  there  some  blessed  day, Oh  praise  the  Lord, I'm  on    my  way. 
We'll  mingle  then  with  friends  of  old,  And  walk  the  streets  of   shin-ing  gold. 
Where  all  is  peace, and  joy,  and  love,  In    that  sweet  home  prepared   a-bove. 


Chorus 
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I      am      go  -  ing,    I'm  on  my  way,  home  where 

Oh  praise  the  Lord  I'm  on   way To  that  sweet  home  where 
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loved  ones  stay. 

my  loved  ones  stay;                when  this  life     is     life  is  end-ed, 
loved  ones    stay; I'll  reach  it  when  this   life     is    o'er, 
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I  shall  see  them,      O-ver  on  the      oth  -  er  stiore, 

On  the      oth  -  er    shore (  on  heav-en's  shore). 
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No.  1 5  8      HOME  JUST  OVER  THERE 


B.  C.  G. 
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1.  0  -  ver  yon  -  der    is      a    man-sion,  and    by  faith      I     see, Loved  ones 

2.  'Tis    a  place    of  wondrous  beau-ty,that  sweet  home  of  mine,  And   its 

3.  I'll  not  fear  death's  chil-ly     wa-ters,  Be  still  stands   by   me,  He    will 


unguis 


wait-ing  for  me  there,  (for  me  there)  And  sometime  I'll  go  to  meet  them, dwell  e- 
splendor  I  can  see,  (I  can  see)  As  it  sends  its  glo-ry-beams  a-cross  the 
hold  my  trimblinghand,  (trimbling  hand)  Till  my  bark  is  safe-  ly   land-ed    in      e- 
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ter  -  nal- ly  In  that  home  so  bright  and  fair.    Hap-py  home 

bor-der  line, Bringing  wondrous  joy  to  me. 

ter  -  ni  -  ty  With  that  hap-py  ransmed  band.  Home,my  hap-py  home, 
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my    hap-py  home, 
My  home 


My  hap  -  py  home.    How  I  long 


How    I  long    thy 
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wondrous  joys    to     ev-er  share, Yes,  I  long    to  meet  my  Sav-ior  with    re- 
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deemed  onesthere,In   that  home    just  o    -    ver        there. 

In  that  home, that  happy  home  just  o  -  ver  there. 
In  that  happy  home  just   o  -  ver  there. 
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No.  159    HE  IS  COMING  BACK  AGAIN 
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1.  Have  you  heard  the  wondrous  sto  -  ry,  Of    the  Christ  of    low  -  ly  birth? 

2.  I      have  heard   an  -  gel  -  ic  sing-ing,  By  the  grand  ce  -  les  -  tial  band; 

3.  Lis  -  ten,    sin  -ner,  to    the  sto  -  ry,How  He    died    to    set   you  free; 

4.  He       is    com-ing  back    in  splen-dor,  And  we'll  greet  Him  as  our  King; 
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How  He  brought  to    us    His    glo  -  ry?  And  He's  com-ing  back  to  earth. 
I       shall  hear    the  joy-bells  ring-ing  When  He  takes  me    by   the  hand. 
He       is    build-ing  homes  in    glo-  ry,  And  will  come  for    you  and   me. 
Then  thru  countless    a  -  ges    ren  -  der  Prais-es      to  Him     as    we  sing. 
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I  have  heard  the  bless  -ed  sto 
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this    Sav-  ior,  Lord  and  King, 
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And  I'll  dwell  with  Him    in   glo  -ry,  And  His   prais-es      ev  -  er  sing. 
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No.  160  WHEN  THE  SINGERS  OF  THE  LORD 
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1.  When  the  sing-ers    of    the  Lord  shall  reach  their  home, With  the  saints  of 

2.  Sing  -  ers  from  each  tribe  and   na-  tion  will    be  there,  In   that   cit  -  y 

3.  Songs    of   vie  -  t'ry  will    be    ring  -  ing    on   that  day,  Sung  by  mil-lions 
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all  the  a  -  ges  'round  the  throne ;Sing His  praise  for-  ev  -  er  there  and  never  roam, 
which  is  built  be-yond  compare;  And  the  Sav-ior  then  will  smile  up-on  His  own, 
who  have  walked  the  narrow  way;Safe  for-ev  -  er, where  they  nevermore  shall  roam, 
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When  the  sing-ers    of   the  Lord  shall  reach  their  home.  When  the  sing-erl?  of  the 
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Lord  shall  reach  their  home,  Where  we'll   be  with   Je -sus  nev  -  er 

reach  their  home, 
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moreto  roam,Howthey'llshout  and  how  they'll  sing, Praises   to  their  Lord  and  King, 
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When   the  sing  -  era    of  the  Lord  shall  reach  their  home. 

shall  reach  their  home. 
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No.  161       BLESSED  HOME  OF  MINE 


J.  B.  R. 
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1.  Some  day  we'll  rise  to  meet  Our  Sav-ior   in     the  air, Some  day  we'll  walk  the  streets 

2.  When  Je  -  susspoke  to  me,  And  took  my  sins    a-way,He  gave  me  peace  within, 

3.  Oh      sin-ner,  won't  you  heed  The  Master's  call  to-day  ?He's  calling  now  for  you, 
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Of      glo-ry-land  so  fair;  How  hap-py  we  shall  be, When  Je-sus  we  shall  see, 
It      was    a   hap-py  day;  He  gave    to  me    a  song,  A  song  of  sav-ing  grace, 
Why   do  you  still  de-lay?  Oh  hear  His  ten-der  voice, In  pleading  tones  of   love, 
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D.S. —  With  all  the  saved  by  grace,  A  mighty  ransomedthrong, 

Fine.  Chorus 


And  live  with  Him  for  aye,  In    all    e  -  ter-  ni  -  ty. 

This  song  my  soul  shall  sing, Till    I  shall  see  His  face»  Oh  blessed  home  of  mine, 

Just  now, make  haste, prepare  For  that  sweet  home  above. 
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iiZiis  prais-es  we  will  raise  In  ev-er-last-ing  song 
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Beyond  this  earth-ly  clime,We'll  live  for-ev  -  er-more, Beyond  the  reach  of  time; 
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No.  162  I  COME  TO  THEE 
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1.  I      once    was  lost, and  did  not  know, Nor  could   I    see  the    way    to    go; 

2.  I        had      a  load    I  could  not  bear,  I     took  it    to  the  Lord  in  prayer; 

3.  Now,there's  a  joy    I  can't    ex -press,  The  Spir-it  comes  my  soul    to  bless; 
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I  heard  a  voice,  Istoped,  and  lo!  It  was  the  call  of  Je  -  sus. 
He  took  the  load,  I  left  it  there,  I  left  it  all  with  Je  -  sus. 
My  life's    a  song,  and      1    have  rest,    I  praise  the  name    of     Je  -  sus. 
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He    bade  me  rise  and  walk  with  Him,  I     felt     so  glad  and  free  with-in, 

There  was  no  light  my  heart  to   fill,    No  one    the  temptest  then  to  still, 

I      have  sweet  peace  as    on     I    go,    His  love  I'm  try -ing  now  to  show, 
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I  did  not  know  I  walked  in  sin,  Un  -  til  I  met  with  Je  -  sus. 
I  did  not  know  sweet  peace  un-til,  I  came  to  Thee,  Lord  Je  -  sus. 
And  when   I   leave  this  vale   be  -  low,  I'll    go    to   live    with    Je  -  sus. 
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D.S.  Show  me  the  way, from  day 
i  Chorus. 


to    day,    I  trust    in  Thee,  Lord  Je  -  sus. 
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to  Thee,  I  come 
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to  Thee, Thy  grace  and  love  doth  set   me  free, 
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I  Am  Going  to  That  City 

J.  A.  Lesley,  Northport.  Ala.,  owner. 
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1.  There's  a      cit  -  y      far      a  -  way,  In     that  land    of      per- feet  day, 

2.  In     that  land    so    bright  and  fair,  Sor  -  row  nev  -  er      en  -  ters  there, 

3.  Just  be  -  yond  the  gold  -  en    gate   Loved  and  lost  ones  there  a  -  wait, 


i — *i — 3 r — i— {-*! — «< — «i — «i — 

1 • — m « U^ «| « ^ 


^te 


In  that  gold-en  land  be-yond  the  sun-Bet  sky;  In  that  land  with  beau-ty 
Where  the  rainbow  lights  of  promise  nev- er  die,  In  that  cit-y  all  is 
In  that  gold-en  land  where  my  possessions  lie;  To  that  fair  and  hap-  py 
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Where  the  faithful    are    at    rest,      I  am  go  -  ing  to  that  cit  -  y 

Per- feet  peace  without    al  -  loy,      I  am  go -ing  to  that  cit-y 

Where  some  day  I'll  clasp  their  hand,  I  am  go  -  ing  to  that  cit  -  y 
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and    by.  (by  and  by.)      0  that  home  so  bright  and  fair,  Where  is 
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nev-er    woe  nor  care,  In  that   far  -  off  land  beyond  the  sun-set    sky, 
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1.  Ye     ser-vants    of     the    liv  -  ing  God  Whose  doubts  and  fears  and  sins  have  gone, 

2.  Oh,  keep  the    sto  -  ry      go  -  ing 'round,  As    on    and  on  with  Him  you   go; 

3.  In     prais-ing  Him  each  day    re  -  joice,  Ex- tol   and  wor-ship  and     a-dore; 
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A    -    long  the  path  which  mar-tyrs  trod,  Re  -  joic-ing  in    the  Lord,  smg    on. 
Make  known  to     all  where  grace  is  found.  That  peace  and  rest  the  lost  may  know. 
Till      all     the  world  shall  raise  its  voice  And     sin  and  doubt  shall  be    no    more. 
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Re-joice  and  sing,  ex  -  tol  His      love, 

Re-joice,  ye   saved,  re  -  joice  and   sing,  ex  -  tol    the  great  Re-deem  -  er's  love, 
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Assured  that  all  your  sins   are   gone; 


A  -  long  the  way  to 

A -long  the  love-lit    gos-pel  way  to 
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realms  a   -  bove,  Re  -  joic-ing    in   the  Lord,  sing  on. 

realms  of    rest  and   joy      a  -  bove,  sing  on. 
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That  Wonderful  Day. 

From  "Windows  of  Heaven,"  by  permission  of  J.  B.  Vaugh&n. 
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1.  The    von-der-ful       day  of    judg-ment    ia     com  -  ing,   And 

2.  Poor  sin  -   ner,   be  -  lieve,      the  judg-ment   is    com  -  ing,     O 

3.  The   dead    in    their    graves     will  come  forth    to    meet    it,      A'N 


5b=t=* 


XT *    »     y * ^Z?1 ~ — — ~^L7 


we      <mall  soon   hear      the      call ; 
where     will   you     stand  that      day? 
na  -  tions  will     hear     the      call 
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'Tis   com  -  ing    to      you, 

The  right-eous  will    hear, 

That  speaks  in    loud  tones, 
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and  'tis  com -ing  to    me,    That  day      is      com-ing     to      all. 

"Come,  ye  bless  -  ed  of  mine,"  The  lost    be      driv  -  en    a   -    way. 

time  on  earth  is    no  more — That  day     is     com-ing     to       all. 
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O      that  wonderful,  wonderful  day,  it's  coming,  coming  soon;    O      that 


wonderful,  wonderful  day,  it's  coming,  coming  soon;  It's  coming  to  you,  it'a 


to     all. 
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Coming  to  me,  That  day     is  com-ing,  yes,  coming,  coming  to  all. 
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